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To Sir William Killigrew, 
|. On viewof his Book of Mid-night and deily Thoughts, 


WW Hen frft 7 read your pious Sheets, it wrought . 
Within my Soul ſuch ſympatherick Thought, 
I ſeem'd your Tranſcript, joying [0 to be, 
Or elje tranſported as your Simile. | 
T hus raviſh'd with " ſelf, 1 further tried 
To gain conver ſe with you ; that amplifyd, 
I found and more improv'd what I had took, 
Tour conſtant Prattice doth expound your Book, 
With this difference oniy, 1 might call 
That the Copy, you the Original. 
1 am ſo full of you, whate'er 1 write 
Flows from your Pen, and you do mint iridite. 
Tour Dream of Heaven is ſo drawn and plac'd, 
As if of Heaven it ſelf had a tafte, 
And prepoſſeſſion, which will ever laſt - 
And your angelick Thoughts, ſo ſcatter'd, where 
If Fteaven can be on Earth, it is there, 
Your Dream of Hell I cannot barely name, 
Unleſs I ſnatch my Finger from your Flame, 
1 feel the ſting of your Expreſſions ſo, 
As if in pain, and forc'd tounderyo. 
Death you've drawn to life ſo clear, that I 
In love with life, by reading chuſe to dis ; 
Unleſi I liv'd like you, exalted quite 
With future Joys, an holy Anchorite. 
Tour Poems run fo nvtural you jndite, 
_ a ſelf. denial not to write, 
*T is much, that in your Age of Eighty erght, 
Tonr Mind's ſo full of vigour = of werebr, 
Truly 


viinnu 


Truly inſpired ;, and as your Days declint, 

The more you write, ſtill that is more Divine. 
There's nothing languid, all your Lines laſt long, 
Like Honey in 4 Lion, ſweet and ſtrong. 
Proceed ( Geſs'd Sir ) and prove exemplar, everi 
To make Diſciples bere, and Saints in Heaven. 


Ri. Newman. 


On Sir W:lliam Xilligrew's Nightly and 
Daily Thoughts. 


WW #-: Muſe a lofty Fame for him can raiſe, 
Whoſe whole Ambition us to fly from praiſe ; 

Or fix him gracious with the Myltitude, 

Who only courts a ſacred ſolituds, 

Whoſe Commerce when awake in Viſion lies, 

When ſleepins dreams him up into the Skjes 5 

All that his Friends can do, 1: to invite 

Othersto reap what he alone can write, 

Without the help of Learning, or of Toil, 

As genuine Plants ſpring from their native Seil, 

And that*s true Fancy which one cannot ſhun, 

Flowing like Emanations from the Sun. 

Aeſt Poers ſtrive to make the World admire ; 

Tobebeliev'd is all he needs deſire ;; 

Whoſe Dottrine to gain Faith wants no relief, 

But his high untaught Pen ſtrainsour Belief, 

Sincere Devotion Midwife to his Brain, © 

Bows to the loweſt his angelick ſtrain ;, 

And his Example Grace abroad do breed, 

Making him read by thoſe who cannot read. 

A broken Spirit is his ſoundeſt part, 

And th'humble Stylc ſuits beſt his ſoaring beart, 


Hen. Birkett. 
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To my Honoured'Friend 
Richard Newman, E/;; 


S I R; _ 
Live ſo much alone, that 1 have not found a 
Friend to whom I could communicate this new 
Bundle of my Pid-night and Daily Thoughts, 
on which I dare not truſt my own Judgment, 

(nor ſhew to any of my own Relations, who are 
ſach Criticks in Devotion, Eloquence, and Wir, 
that my mean Talent doth beget Contempt) leſt I 
ſhould ſuffer in the World's Opinioh. Yer it is 
not my Deſign to flatter you, of to commend my 
ſelf, bur to beg a real Favour of you to read 
them: And if you do, without a Compliment, 
think them fir for the meaneſt Underſtandings to - 
gain Profit by them, they ſhall be printed 3 elſe not. 
I want $kill to ſearch Learned Authors for a lofty 
Strain to gain Applauſe, and only write ſuch Ema. 
nations a$ my dull Brain afford me : From whence 
the Benefit | find, and Pleaſure that | have in ſpen- 
ding my ſolitary Hours thus, is ample Recompence; 
beſides the Hope of doing good to others, beyond 
the Vanity of being praiſed: Who am 


Towr moſt Humble Servant, 
V. Killigrew. 
7 *Y 


T © 
Sir William Killigrew. 


SIR, 


oy. you are pleaſed to communicate to me be- 
fore others, the Book of your Pud-night and 
Daily Thoughts, and in the Front thereof ennobled 
my Name by way of Dedication, I have not only 
diligently, but devourly peruſed, and applied the 
ſame to my own Heart, and find my ff both ele- 
vated and bettered by it. I have alſo imparted it 
to ſome of my moſt dear and learned Friends, who 
ſtick not to ſay with me, That they admire ſuch 
Heavenly Inſpirations, which cannot be called by 
any other Name, and wiſh they could write the 
like; and all agree to pray yon, that it may be 
forthwith printed ; for the Devotional Part there- 
of rranſcending, for ſome Uſes, all the deep Noti- 
onsand Learning in the World ; one PraCtical Page 
thereof being, in my 'Opinion, more acceptable to 
GOD, and comfortable to the Reader, than a Li- 
brary of critical Authors: And methinks | can ſay 
as our Bleſſed Saviour in another caſe : / thank thee, 
O heavenly Father, Lord of Heaven and Earth, that 
tho haſt hid theſe things from the wiſe and prudent , 
and baſt revealed them unto Babes, Even ſo, Father, 
for /o #1 ſeemeth good in thy fight, Luke 10. 23. I 
ſhall only add this, That whereas you ſeem in your 
Letter to give me leave to put out any of your 
late Meditations, or to correct or tranſpoſe any of 
them, becauſe of ſome Repetitions you are told 
are in them, I muſt really tel] you, 1 am afraid of 
daing any ſuch thing, for fear of ng ch 
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Tacred Raptures; caſting with my ſelf, that though 


they ſeem to me Repetitions, yet they are. no 
more to be reje(ted, than the Repetitions of the 
Lord's Prayer, which hath been ſo uſedand fanQti- - 
hed by our Saviour's own Lips. Thus concluding, 
| and my+«Friends nameleſs, defire you te have 
them printed before you die. From 


Your Afſetionate Friend, 


Ri. Newman. 


— —————_—— 


An Anſwer to my kind Friend's Preface in 
bis Letter. 


Since God Himſelf is pleas'd to guide my Pen, 
To rettifie the Steps of unlearn'd Men, 

I am much pleas'd, yer dare.no Praiſes own, 
All which (1 know) are due to God alone : 
But daily pray that I may take delight 
To praCtile theſe great Leſſons that I write, 
Tho' I'm afraid this Book will have the fate, 
That better Books than mine have had of late, 
To be laid by, when once it is read o'er, 
And ne'er be look'd on, nor e'er thought on more j 
Like thoſe Romantick Stories that are writ, 
To ſhew their Author's Eloquenceand Wir. 
But when good Meditations hll a Mind, 
Which by the Holy Spirit is rehn'd, Mw 
Each Paragraph which ſuch good Men ſhall read, 5 
Deyotion will receive, and in them breed & 
Freſh flaming Zeal prbduc'd by holy Seed; _ 
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Whoſe Sout's with various Joys will entertain, 
And let their ſtill-encreaſing Stock remain, 

Till their devout, experimental Part, 

By Faith, the intriniick value of this Art, 

Sball ſuch Angelick Fire inthem create, 
Avgmay, withthem, Heaven's Bliſs participate 3 
And as their glitt'ring Bubbles do decay, 

Their lighted Souls with holy Vigour, may 
So fix.their Minds, and all their Hopes imploy, 
Make them aſſur'd of their eternal Joy. 


Mid. nig ht 
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— 


On Chriſtiaz Epicuriſm. 


JF all the Epicwrsſms in the World were join'd in 

one, they could not produce ove moment of ſuch 
ſerene Delights unto the Heart of Man, as is com- 
parable to the Soul's Joy, in a divine Elevation ug- 
to God by Medication ; for when {ach ſacred INlu- 
minations in Devotion do deſcend from above, to 
enlighen the Souls of pious Men with tranſport- 
ing Joy, ineffable, and not to be deſcribed ! Tho' 


- they be but faint (dea's of Heaven, they beget ſuch 


Comforts while thoſe holy Flames laſt, that Men 
may gueſs thereby thoſe illuſtrious Glories. they 
ſhall participate of, when they come to the poſſeſ- 
ſion of their eternal Bliſs in the preſence of G O D, 
which a great reprobate become regenerate, can 
beſt judge of, even as well as if a Man riſen from 
the dead, ſhould bring the ſame News to him. Thus 
St. Pawl, the greatelt Sinner, became an Epicurean 


Saing. 
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When Age and Zeal by Grace have luſt ſubdu'd, . 
Let not foul Gluttony thy Soul delude, 
Leſt carnal Fancies ſhould to Age preſcribe 


- Luxurious Diers, more Wine t'imbibe 


Than Nature does require for our Support, 
Or Conſcience can admit in any ſort ; 
For when our Surfeits'do pur Sepſe abuſe, 
Such Drunkenneſs no Language can txcule, 


— ns. md 


Reader, 


T* HE Author is adviſed, inſtead of an elaborate 

Preface from ſome kind Friend, to pablith this 
little Book of his Midnight and daily Thoughts,without 
being poliſhed by a more learned Pen. Tho” ſome 
great Clerks do not allow illiterate Men to write 
Devotion, this Writer does believe, that all Men 
ought to do ſome good in this World, proportio- 
nable to the Talent given them by God ; and doth 


_ therefore humbly hope , to ſhew ſuch unlearned 


People as himſelf, that the. Plowman and the Cob- 
ler may find the way to Heaven without Greek, or 
Latin, by an uſual exerciſe of divine Meditations ; 
and alſo to ſhew ſome plain Products of his own 
Time ſo ſpent, by which his Heart does find much 
Joy by ſerving God entirely, by frequent practiſe 
thereof, with great comfort of Grace here, and ſome 
encouraging atiurance of Glory in the next World: 
Whictt he hopes alſo may raiſe other Men's 
Thovghts to an higher degree of Pleaſure and Piety, 
than his Talent can reach; though he does endea- 
vour to think himſelf into Heaven before he is 
called thither, really believing that a ſincere, hear- 
ty Devotion, is aSacceptable to God in plain Lan- 


guage, 
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- guage, as in Wit and Eloquence, which the gene- 


rality of Mankind underſtand now. 


If thou a Scholar art, thou ſoon wilt find 
That I am none ; [ pray thee be ſo kind, 

As all Grammatick Errours to excule 

I know not Latin, nor the Grammar uſe : 
Or if thou art a nice dogmatick Wir, 

And wilt diſpate 'gainſt all chat I have writ, 
I then muſt into Heaven for refuge fly, 


_Becauſfe I ſeek not Praiſe, but Piety ; 


And have deſired (if then) till I am dead, 
Theſe private Papers be not publiſhed. 

In truth theſe Meditations were not made 

For publick view z and | am much atraid 

That you will ſay ſotoo, my Mid-night Thoughts, 
They are without arc coniriv'd, full of Faulrs 
Throughout z but yet ſome pious, learned Men, 
Approve Devotion from my vulgar Pen, 

Which ſhew my freer Spirit, who have writ 
Plain Leſſons without Eloquence or Wir, 

Fit to be printed for the Publick Good, 

That may by the meer Mobb ve underſtood. 


On my old Friend's Hieroglyphick Piclures of 
Eternity. 


T'y Time is with thy Life of equal date, 

And ſhould be priz'd as equally thy fate. 
Then lay thy Wonder by , without delay 
Prepare to claim a ſhare in that long Day. 
Thou need'lſt no Serpent-Skull, nor Skeliton, 
To mortifie thy Heart by looking on, 
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When thy own Glaſs doth ſhew thee ev'ry day, 
How thy Bleer-eyes, and wrinkled Face decay ; 
Emblem to make thee ſee, and teach thee why 
Thou ſhouldſt live ev'ry mornent fit to die. 
With joyful Thoughts, and moſt divine Content, 
To be thy own eternal Monument. 

Thou know'ſt that God's all-ſeeing Eye obſerves 
What ev'ry motion in Man's Heart deſerves. 
Since nothing from his opp as can be hid, 
Do thou do nothing that he has forbid ; 

But now redeem thy miſ ſpent Time that's paſt, 
To gain a blefs'd Eternity at laſt ; 

So reconcil'd, that a ſhort Summons may 

Thy Soul from hence to Paradiſe convey, 

By bleſſed Angels to Serapbick Peace, 

Where Joys on Joys eternally encreaſe. 


On Divine Ambition, 


Hz are they whocan this World deſpiſe, 
And firmly ſerve their God without diſguiſe, 
With no defign of Avarice or Pride, 
Or any other vicious Ads to hide ; 

But have Ambition to be rich and great, 

To ſhelter the oppreſs'd that need retreat ; 

To help the Blind, the Hungry, and the Lame, 

In honour to their own and God's great Name 
To (hew their. Power, and have it under ſtood, 
They ſeek the Nation's, and therein their gqod. 
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On the Five Senſes. 


A wake, dull Soul, left this lethargick Fit 
-* Benumb thy Senſes, and thou fall by it : 
Thus to permit thy Appetites to ſway, 
Will ruine them, and caſt thy ſelf away. 

I 


When Earth, and Air, and Seas, are vex'd to find 
' Exceſſive Rarerties of ev'ry kind, 
To pleaſe thy Palate caok'd with coſt and care ; 
Wilh then ſome heavenly Manna were thy farg. 
Il. 
When rich Arabian Spices ſhall be ſpeot, 
To make ſweet Odours to delight thy Scent, 
Think on that coſtly Ointment that was ſhed, 
With ſuch Devotion on thy Saviour's Head. 
Wi | 


When Lutes and Harps do caſt away thy Cares, 
Abate thy Sorrows, and do pleaſe thy Ears z 

And mortal Voices do great ſolace bring, 

Think on the Choirs of Angels how they ſing. 

; IV. 

When thou art raviſh'd with ſome gentle touch, 
Think if the Spear or Crown of Thorns were ſuch; 
Or when much pleas'd with what goth ſofteſt feel, 
Think then whoſe Hands were pierced thro' with 

V 


. (Stee]. 

When thy vain Eyes are dazled at the ſight 
Of ſome bright Veanty with too much delight ; 
Look upward to the Throne of Grace, there ſee 
More glorious Rays ſent thence to lighten thee. | 
Thus may my Soul rejoice in either ſence, 
Be ſatisfied, and yet learn good from thence 5 
The world enjoy, and yet from Crimes be free, 
By turning Pleaſure into Piety. 4 

Fr yn 


id 


fe) Mid-night and Daily + 


On Man's Frailty. 


Rail Man, whoſe higheſt Comfort is 
Tocreate hopes and dream of Bliſs ; 

Born ſtill to learn, by learning find , 

The more we ſee, the more we're blind. 

Deſire does all our Joys imply, 

Fruitions cloy, not ſatisfic. 
Our wiſhed ends attain'd, we ſtill create 
New thonghts, which new defires do animate ; 
From age to age repining at our lot : . 
We ſtill deſire to have, what we have not. 
Our aftive ſouls no contentation have ; 
No fix'd delight between the womb and grave. 


Yet though our God have thonghr it good, 
Thus to endow our fleſh and blood 
With frail defires to earthly things, 
Which nought but pein and forrow brings, 
He hath our ſouls created free, | 
Teenjoy much more felicity. - 
When our hearts flame with his celeſtial fire, 
He will the objeCt be of our defire : 
There may our fancies work, and never ceaſe 
* Andthen will our defires, our joys encreaſe. 
- * Such raptures never cloy, nor fail to bleſs 
Such ſouls with everlaſting happineſs. 


| The world, if we conſider right, 
Doth dazle rather than delight, 
With wealth and honours, that decay, 
With ſtrength and power that paſs away ; 
Vain objects, full of hopes and fears, 
Freight with few joys and frequent tears. 


Where 
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W here pride, or luſt, or gluttony excell, 

We ſee ſhort hours of true contentment dwell. 
Though our Creator hath the Creatures made« 
For men, he has ordain'd rhem all to fade, | 
That nothing here might fix our wandring Senſe, 
But his divine and heavenly influence. 


On Humane Fraitlty. 


Do I confeſs, when | 2t mid-night wake, 
And think how Chriſt did ſuffer for my ſake, 
When all the world ſeems dead, and 1 alone, 

Freed from my Cares, and Care's confulion, 

Then does thy Spirit bear the only ſway, 

Taking the burthen of my ſins away 

Then does thy dazling beams of glory free 

My heart from fears, with joy to worſhip thee : 
Then with an hamble, holy confidence, 

| row my ſelf on thy Omniporence ; 

Which fills my panting heart with ſuch exceſs 

Of bliſs, methinks thoſe joys ſhould ne*er go leſs. 
But when the Sun appears, and I do riſe, 

The world betrays my heart, deceives my eyes, 
With wonted vanities, as heretofore, ' 
And I forget my vows to lin 110 more. | 
Thus I grow worſe and worſe, and cannot frame. 
My thoughts to perfe@t holiceſsz rhough ſhame 
And trouble at the danger lam in, 

Makes me abhorr the ſlavichneſs of ſin. 

Nature and Cuſtom has in me begot 

Such earthlineſs, I cannot move a jot 

Towards Heaven, until thou think'ſt it fit 

T'> cure my fancy, and reſtore my wit, 

Thit by thy grace I may enabled be 

To fix my heart upoa eternity. 


On 
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On Repextance. 


R Eos eaſie when we regard 
Either the puniſhment, or the reward : 
We can confeſs, and moan our wretched ſtate, 
And humbly our offences aggravate. 

To ſigh, to weep, to ſorrow for what's paſt, 
Becauſe our fins our ſouls and bodies waſte, 

Does but attrition prove, and ſhew ſome ſenſe 
Of our condition ; *tis not penitence, 

Until we caſt our vanities away, _ 

And learn to make our appetites obey ; 

Till we can all habitual crimes forſake, 

Hate him we love, and a new pleaſure cake 

To raiſe our ſouls to ſuch an holy choice, 

That each thaught may of Heav'n make us rejoice. 
'Tis ſuch a total change, a ſelf-denial, | 
Cauſes the only penitential trial ; 

Atwhich the Angels joy, and for our ſake 

Do an high holy-day in Heaven make. 


— 
-.t 


On Chriftmas- Day. 
Ome, oh come! let us rejoice and wonder, 


When the King of Kings lays by his thunder, 


And will in gentle language have it ſaid, 
His only Sor: was in a Manger laid, | 
To ſhew the poor, the humble and the proud, 
More glory in that lowneſfs, than acrowd .' 
Of Princes, with their trains did ever bring 

To celebrate the birth of earthly King. 

Thus homely born ! we read this heavenly Lad, 
As Joſeph's Son, was ever meanly clad ; | 
- Until the purple Robe, and thorny Crown, - 
Yecame the Jewiſh ſhame, and his renown. 


Who 
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Wh would ſubmit to that mock-dignity, 

In bigheſt ſcoth to his Divinity, | 
Who might command all Princes then to meet, 
And lay their crowns and ſcepters at his Feet. 
Fooliſh Herod / how blind, how ſtrange a ſtrife 
Shew@d'ſt thou to murder the young Lord of Life ! 
Unmindful of that new-created Star, 

Which guided theſe wiſe Worſhippers ſo far, 
To juſtifie the Prophecies of old, 

By his Forefathers fo preciſely told. 


— 


On Good Friday. 


J He Jews by ancient Prophecies not taught, 
Nor by thoſe miracles Chriſt daily wrought z 

Nor at his death would they converted be, 

When they did high and mighty wonders ſee ! 

The darkned Sun, the Temple Veil quite rent, 

The cloven Rocks, nor riſen Saints then ſent, 

Conld e'er perſuade thoſe miſ-believing men 

Teavoid thoſe miſcries befell chem then : 

Yet we, more fooliſh and more blind than they, 

Anew do crucifie-him ev'ry day. 

Our high contempts do aggravate our ſin, 

*Cauſe we belicve the glory he is in. 

To us his Reſurreftion has reveal'd, 

What his Humanity from them conceal'd. 

V Vhat yearly tribute ſhould we Chriſtians pay, 

VVhat Sacrifice will beſt become this Day, 

On which the Lsrdof. Life was then content 

To dignifie an earthly monument ! 

May we rejoice to find our ſelves ſet free 

Fron ail the guilt of palt impiety ? 

Or, muſt we bluſhat our own Crimes, for ſhame 

To ſe Chriſt feel the pains due to our blame ? 

| Both ; 


VY1Iim 
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Both ; we muſt do both: eyes Jifolv'd ib tears 
Muſt raiſe our grief, muſt waſh away our fears. 
And yet our frighted ſouls may juſtly bring 

Joys mix'd wikh ſorrows, for his ſuffering. 


* ane 


On E after-Day. 


Ook, look, rejoice and wonder ! ſee; O ſee! 
The Lord is riſen ! by whoſe Spirit we 
Muſt riſe and find our ſouls, more int'reſt have 
| In this his ReſurreCtion than his Grave. 
Though we attend at Golgorha, therefall 
With our High-Prieſt, who was Aaronical; 
On this Day let new Vows our Hearts new deck; | 
That we may riſe with our Melchiſedgek ; 
Whoſe Bleſſing ſhews that we more ifht'reſt have 
In this bis RefurreCtion than his Grave. 


-_ 


On the Lord's Supper on Eafter-Day. 


'T Be Table is prepar'd, the King attends, 

His Gueſts come ſlowly in, yet ſtill he ſends 
Ambaſſadours abroad, to ſummon all, 
And chide in ſuch as come notat firſt call. 
Strange Kindneſs ! that we duſt and aſhes are, 
So much his buſineſs, and fo much his care, 
Thar nothing leſs than his own Flefh and Blood; 
Shall this day be to us my ſterious Food. " 
Haſte then, and put thy wedding garment on, 
This is the Bridegroom's Coronation ; 
And thou, my ſoul, envited art, to be 
YVaſh'd from all tains, and cloath'd with purity. 
A bleſſed Feaſt, and higheſt honour this, 


Each worthy gneſt to God inviged is ; p 
ne 


it 
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And ev'ry heart that heretofore was Hell, 

Will now turn Paradiſe, where God will dwell. 
Thus, thus we may a prepolleſſion take 

Of Heav'n and God, who only for our ſake 

Came down from Heay'n, that he himſelf might be 
The guide and way to our felicity, 


« 
DO — 


On the Fear of Death. 


WW Hy doſt tho ſhripk, my ſoul, what terrour ſee 
To cauſe ſuch high impiety, 
That thus from age to age thou would'ſt endure ? 
Pray'ſt thou for this, for ſuch a Cure, 
As ray more time in __ miſ- ſpend ? 
To what doth this averſeneſs tend, 
That thus thoy ſtill enamour'd art 
Of thy diſeaſe and ſmart ? 
Or do'ſt thon grudge the dirty grave 
Should thy dead Carcaſe have 2. 


This Giant Death, which hath fo long controll'd 
The V Varld, ſubmis@ unto the bold ; 
His threatning dart, nor point nor ſharpneſs hath 
To men of piety and faith. | 
Thou know'ſt all this, my foul, yet ſtill doſt cry, 
Thou would(t not die, and know'ſt not why. 
If thou be'ſt frighted by a Name, 
Then thou art much to blame, 
And poorly weak, if terrour-ſtruck, 
By a fantaſtick look. 


Women and Children teach thee a diſdain, 
Ta fear the paſlage, or the pain : 

The ancient Heathens courted Death, to be 
Remembred by Poſterity : oy 
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' And ſhall thoſe Heathens then more Courage ſhow} 
Than thou that doſt thy Maker know ? ; 
The misbelieving Chriſtian may 

Shake at his latter day 3 
Till then not mindful of his fin; 

Nor the danger he is in. 


But thou that haſt convers'd with God and Death, 
.n Speculation, ſhall thy Breath 
Unwillingly expire, into his hand, 
: That comes to fetch ity Cormmatid. 
From God that madethee, art th6t loth to be 
Poſleſs'd of thy Felicity, 
Becauſe thy Guide looks pale, ard niuſt 
Convey thy fleſh to dult ? 
Though that tro worms convetted be; 
What is all this to thee ? 


Thiou ſhalt not feel Death's ſting, but inſtant have 
Full joys and tritimph o'et the Grave, 

Where thy long-lov'd Companion Fleſh (hall reſt, 
Uagil it be rehn'd, new dreſt 

For a next wearing, in that I 
That Heav'n, where thou ſhalt face to fate, 

With Saints and Angels daily ſee 

Thy God, andever be 
Repteniſh'd with celeſtial Bliſs. 


Oh my Soul, think on this: 


On 
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On God's wondrous Works. 


I are the works of God, and wonders all ; 
The firſt we hear of we do Chaos call; 

Burt in the Scripture it is no-whiere ſaid, 

How, or of what, Chaos it ſelf was made 3 

We only know from that confuſed Name; abs 
T hat lump of ſomething, Nothihg, all things came. 
Great and good was the work of the firſt hour, * "1 
Cauſe Chaos then had no reſiſting power 3 

All things did naturally then fubmit 

Without diſpute, to what our God thought fit, 

Till man was made, the Prince of all the reſt, 

And Free-will given, which taught him ro conteſt 
With his Creator, and reſiſt his hand, = 
Whoſe word alone does Heav'n and Earth command: 
To ſhew us greater wonders yet behind, 

Miracles of amore tranſcendent kind, 

Our Saviour*s Birth, and Reſurrection; 
Pre-deſign*d'by God for man's redemption! 

*Tis ſtrange to think, and wonderful to fee, . 

That man to God ſo great concern ſhould be ? 
Whoſe heart is full of highantipathy 

To his Commands; fierce to impiety. 

By nature croſs, by induſtry ſo fram'd, 

That by it ſelf it never can be tam'd; 
” Which moſt accnrs'd, reſiſting quality, os 
Only belongs. to irs carnality. {4 

So that God's greateſt work, we may conclude, 

Is when man's heart by graceis ſo ſubdu'd, 

That all its appecites converted be | 

From its own nature, uvto parity. . 

Of life towards God, which juſtly may be thought 
The higheſt Miracle that &et was wrought; 
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To the Repiner. 


Oſt thou repine,vain man,' cauſe thon art born 
SubjeCt to pains, to ſcandals, and to ſcorn, 
. When Chriſt himſelf, in all perfe&tion made, 
| Felt more than thou, and was himtelf betray'd ? 
Alas, poor wretched, miſerable thing, 
That muſt be duſt! ſuppoſe thou wert ſole King 
Of all this Earth, and didſt the World controul, ' 
What wovld it fignific, if thy-own Soul 
" This minate may 
" Be ta'en away. 
When that ſad hour ſhall come, what horrours then 
Poſſeſs the hearts of ſuch wiſe worldly men? . 
As preſent joys do ſeek, and ne'er pretend 
T6 Heav'n, until it be too late to mend; 
Till ſudden death their juys ſurprize, and Fear 
In high amazement doth unmask*d appear 
Then thoſe Repiners will want a pretence 
To Courage, and their frighted Souls fly hence, 
| As men were made 

To be afraid. 
Thus the Repiners do create their ſhame, 
While thoſe inſpir'd with a bright Chriſtian flame, 
Humbly ſubmit to all from Heaven fenr, 
Are thankful, and moſt happily content, 
When the Divine Hand does removethoſe toys, 
Which the Repiner counts bis only joys. 
But if the holy Spirit dothy heart 
Poſleſs, there dwell, thou truly happy art; 

Can'ſt not repine, 

While God is thine, 
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On loſt Time, 


—_ ] T is our Buſineſs every day | 
To paſs the time we cannot ſtay : 

This minute's mine, but it is gone, 
Paſt call, while it is thinking on. 
'Tis pleafant; and we think ig fine, 
To ſpend our time on a deſign 
To get ſome honour, and encreaſe 
Oar wealth, till the hour of our dectale; 
Not uſing what we do polleſs, 
In hopes to gain more happineLs. 
T hus for ſome nothing, or atoy, 
We loſe the time we might enjoy ; 
So that indeed we do believe, 
And only dream that we do live. 
To be thus vain, and thus profuſe 
Of Time, admits of no excule, 
While our deſires do ſtill make room 
For ſome new pleaſute that's tro come, 
Wiſhing more wings to Time for haſte, , 
Not thinking how our ſelves do waſte, 
4 How much weloſe, how little gain, 

p When we our wiſhes do obtain, 
Till age and our experience, brings 
Our Souls to long for heavenly things 3 
Which is the ſure and only way 
Tocall Time ours, make it obey 
Our Wiſhes, and in ſome degree 
May join Time to Eternity. 
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A Good Conſcience is a continual Feaſt. 


f Bl Fleſh and Blood be ſo imperfeCt made, 
That wemuſt fin, yet be not thou afraid ; 

Fora pure Heart, with the Soul that's reſign'd 

To God, does Pardon and Protettion find. 

When our whole Hearts endeavour to doall 

That God commands, then that endeavour ſhall 

Accepted be ; if it endure the Teſt, 

Grace will encreaſe, and we are ſurely bleſs'd: 

Who ever does attain to this degree 

Of Faith, will be ſo fill'd with Piety, 

TT hat neither pains nor loſſes can annoy 3 

It will convert all ſorrows into joy. 

A heart thus ſet, and firmly fix'd, muſt needs 

Produce delicious Fruits ;- ſuch holy Seeds 

Bring forth ſuch heavenly Thoughts,in Souls refin'd, 

That every minute does new feaſt the mind 

V\ ith pious ſtrivings, which do raiſe the ſtate 

Of humble hearcs, and Grace on Grace create, 

Till we get intereſt in God, and then 

Converſe with Angels, as before with Men. 

And thus our high-grown Fancies will behold 

Pleaſures too great, too glorious to be told. 


Cg— 


On 7: emptation. 


"J Empration rightly ſcann'd and underſtood, 
Is certainly ordain'd ro do us good ; 

To ſhew that our frail nature ever needs 

Our prayers for Grace, to juſtifie our deeds. 


Never to be tempted, leaves no trial 


To meaſure Yertug by : Self-denial 
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Is the ſcale ; *cis no merit to forbear 
To do the things for which we do not care, 


To be tempted is no crime ; but to yield 

Unto temptation, and to quit the field 

Toa known Enemy, is worthy blame, 

When our reſiſtance would the Tempter ſhame. 


Still to be tempted by ſome high delight, 
And piouſly reſiſt that apperice, 

Does exerciſe our Faith ; *tis the only way 
T'expreſs our Love, and ſhew that -we obey. 


To be tempted, Honour is, if we do 
Forbear toact, and quir the objeCt too : 
Such skirmiſhes will mach advantage gain, 
Till we a perfeCt Victory obtain. 


To be tempted is a bliſs, if we find 
Sufficient Sraceto ſatisfie the mind z 

For when we make our maſter-fin our ſlave, 
We joy in Life, and triumph o'er the Grave. 


To be tempted unawares by a thought, 

Or a wiſh, it is nature, and no fault : 

If Grace does nip the bud of our deſires, 
Cuſtom in time will teach to quench thoſe fires, 


To maſter all temptation, is a ign 

That we have ſomething in us more divine 
Than Nature can afford ; by which we know 
God's Spirit does ſuch Victories beltaw. 
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To be Regenerate. 


O be regenerate, ro be new-born, 
” We riſe like the clear Sun in a fair morn, 
After a diſmal night of rain and winds ; 
For ſuch are our tempeſtuous, wicked minds, 
Full fravght with terrours, darkneſs and diſmay, 
White fin doth reign, and fatan bears the ſway. 


Tobe regenerate, is to put on 

The bright raiment of the ReſurreCtion. 

'The hardeſt Leſſon that was ever taught, 
The greateſt Miracle that e&'er was wrought, 
Was Pauls Converſion, and Manaſſeh's Crimes 
Forgiven (the hope and wonder of all times.) 


To be regenerate, does put our God 
Unto a double task ; his Grace and Rod 
Are both employ'd ; for he muſt firſt ſubdue 
The old man's crimes, ere he can frame a new. 
It was Chriſt's higheſt buſineſs to convert 
Our ſtubborn hearts, wholabour to pervert 
The benefit of his moſt precious Blood, 
So freely ſhed, ſo little underſtood ! 


——_— 
» 


Flow to overcome Temptations by Meditation. 


Hen Satan does our fickle hearts aſſault 
With pleaſing Objects that do cauſe revolt 
From God, with ſubtile arts he does ſurprize, 
Berore we can diſcover his diſguiſe. 
He has as many advocates within, 
As we have appetites-to plead for fin. 
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How ſhall we then avoid to be his prey, 

When thus we do our ſclves, our ſelves betray ? 
'Tis dangerous to treat, unſafe to fight 

With foes at home (the Enemy in fight : ) 

So that our only ſafety's to retreat, 

Send up our Souls unto the Mercy-ſfeat | 
Of God ; there fly for ſuccour, and there dwell 
Out of the reach of all the powers of hell; | 
There Satan cannot come, dares not moleſt 

That Soul, where Chriſt doth claim an intereſt. 
When thus our God's engaged to defend, 

Wiſe Satan will not offer to contend ; 

He does our weakneſs, and bis Own Strength know. 
When our vain hearts and we do dwell below, 
Unſenſible of thoſe eternal joys, 

Do entertain our ſelves with earthly toys, 

Then is his time te dazle our weak eyes, 

And win our hearts with glitt'ring vanities. 

But if we love not this Captivity, 

We muſt contemplate our eternity. 

Tho' fleſh be a dull lump that cannot fly, 

Our thoughts have nimble wings to pierce the sky. 
Riſe upward then, my Soul, till thou obtain 
The higheſt pitch of Faith, which will ſuſtain 
Thy love to God, and bring thee by degrees 

To taſte and reliſh Heav'n's felicities. 

A pious fancy raisd by faith will reach 

Some glimpſe of glory, and in time will teach 
Thee to converſe with Angels, and to know _ 
Their glorious Manſions (while | dvzell below ; ) 
'Thou may'{ of Bliſs a prepolleſſion take, 

Till both do Heaven our habication make. 

And thus thy uaity with Chriſt diſceru 

The only Comfort, and the bigh Concern. 

When thou art full of theſe great joys above 


And doſt returg, thisecſRaſie of love 
GC 4 Will 
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Will bring our God along ; and we ſhall here 
The ſame Heav'n have, as if we both were there. 
For Sonls with ſuch Divinity poſleſs'd, 

In ſpight of all temprations muſt be bleſs'd. 
And thou, my Soul, by this celeſtial art 

Wilt ſoon ſpiritualize my fleſhy heart : 

Such antepaſts of Bliſs will raiſe deſire, 

From ſmoaking flax unto a flaming fire z, 
Which will my truſt confirm, my hope allure, 
And will unto eternity endure. 

Then Satan will on his own Envy feed, 

And we ſhall gain a Victory indeed. 


þ 


Ounrries. 


Aſt thou forſak*n thy known fins that were 
Juſt arguments for all thy doubts and fear ? 

Do Goſpel- Graces in thy heart now grow, 
Where various Vanities did overflow ? 
Car'ft thou o*ercome thy ſelf, the World ſubdue ? 
Ceſar was a leſs Conquerour than you. 
Do'ſt thou love and fear thy God, do'ſt thou dread 
Todo amiſs, and truſt in Chriſt thy Head? 
Is the Reſurre@tion thy firm belief ? 
Does it equal the crucified Thief ? 
Do'ſt thou think Heavn, in all itsBeauty, ſhines 
Brighter than Diamonds from our earthly Mines ? 
Dofſt thou fanſie what thar great glory is, 
That fills the Saints with everlaſting Bliſs ? 
Do'ſt thou believe thy ſelf ſhall have a ſhare 
In Paradiſe, as an adopted Heir ? 
I do not doubs but thou wilt now, ſay Aye 
To all thoſe Queries of thy Piety. 
There is yet one behind, put to the teſt, 
Will try the iritrinſick value of the reſt ; 
T\ ed pd W- 4 . . Fi Do'ſt 
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No'ſt thou deſire to be diſloly'd, to be 

With Chriſt, new-cloatl'd with his Divinity ? 
The object of thy Faith and Prayers polleſs, 
Which frees from ills, and fills with happineſs 2 
If the approach of death does make thee ſtart, 
Examin't well, thou art not right at heart: 

It is the buſineſs of our life todie, 

And to fear death is infidelity 

In ſome degree, or madneſs to delire 

To be in Heav*n, that do'ſt from Heav'n retire. 
To this ſome pious Chriſtian may reply, 

How can we chuſe but be afraid todie, 

When Chriſt, the head of our Humanity, 
Sweat drops of Blood in his great agony ? 
But his Paſſion differ'd from the ſmal] pain 
Wefeel; he did the wrath of God ſuſtain; 
And on himſelf heall the torments drew, 
Which for the ſins of all the world were due ; 
And by that aCt alone, deſtroy'd the ſting 

Of death, that ſo he might more eav'ly bring 
Mankind to Heav'n, leaving us no pretence 

To fear the paſſage, bur our diffidence 

In the ſucceſs. We either doubt the bliſs, 

Or doubt that we the happineſs ſhall miſs. 
Young Babes, who neirher fear nor fancy have, 
Like equally the Cradle and the Grave. 


25 
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A Pious Man fears no Danger. 


DRY ſickneſs, poverty, and ſhame, unite 

Their forces, and together *gainſt thee fight ? 
Do griefs abound, do evil tongues defame 

Thy honeſt aCtions, and aſperſe thy name 

With Lyes? Art thou from honour tumbled down, 
And doſt now plow the Seas for new renown, 
Where the hal winds do make high waves to rage, 
Till they create a ſtarm, which does engage | 
Thy ſhip*mongſt rocks, that in the bottom lie, 
And the next moment toſs thee to the sky ; 
Where thunder, with fierce lightnings, do conſpire 
To lick thee up into a flaming fire 

As if the Heavens did with the Seas conteſt, 

Which of their power could moſt diſturb thy reſt ? 
Or haſt thon *ſcap'd the ſtorm, and now on ſhore, 
Do'ſt meet with greater terrours thanbefore ? 

Do the Mountains move, and great Cities ſhake ? 
Does the Earth open, and a paſlage make 

Unto the dark Centre, as if the world 

Should once again be into Chaos hurl'd, 

And all the joys and glories thou haſt ſeen 

Be quite forgor, as if they'd never been ? 
Would'ſt thou be free from ſuch Calamities 

As theſe, trample on dangers and deſpiſe 

The terrours of the world ? Thou muft then ſtand 
Under his wings, that does the world command ; 
There fix thy heart and hopes, and thou wilr find 
Contentment for thy Body and thy mind. 

There's no ſafety nor joy to be compar'd 

To Piety, nor peace like hearts prepar'd 

For Heay*n. We mult live ſo, that when we die, 
We may account that change felictty. 


”* The 
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The Power of Faith. 


Ts but a weak expreſſion of our Faith, 
Our Love and Gratitude to Chriſt, who hath 
By his Death freed us from eternal fires, 
If we do only bridle our defires, 
It is not zeal enough that we refrain 
Our petty appetites, and do conſtrain 
Our fancies, and affeCtions to retire 
From aCts of momentary high deſire. 
Nor is it yet enough to be contensg 
With frequent loſles, as a puniſhment 
For our paſt crimes ; we ſhould our thoughts inure 
To pains z our hearts and bodies muſt endure 
Something beyond eaſie ſelf-denials, 
And be armed for ſuch fiery trials, 
As the firſt Martyrs felt : If God command 
The Grid-iron, or the Rack, we muſt not ſtand 
Amaz'd ; he can enable us to ſuſtain 
The torments of ſuch deaths, and ſlight the pain z 
His Power is ſtill ro us the ſame, ſo we 
As great faith have, and ſuch-like piety, 
To love and ſerve our God, as much as they 
In thoſe days did, no terrours can diſmay : 
For where the holy Spirit does prevail, 
It is not poſſible that ſtrength ſhould fail, 
If we have faith enough, there is no doubt 
But we may walk on fire, and tread it out. 
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An Ejaculation, 


Ord, I have done what lies in me, 
The work does now belong to thee 
I have reſign'd my heart, 
"Tis thine, who only art 
Able to keep what is thy own ; 
Which I cannot; if left alone ; 
But ſhall fall back again, 
And merit thy diſdain. 
It is thy pleaſure, and thy will, 
I ſhould depend upon thee ſtill, 
And never dare to truſt 
The frailty of my duſt, 
Which by nature does incline 
To be more earthly than divine. 
Thus I can only ſtand, 
Supported by thy hand. 


« 
—_—— 
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On Prayer. # 


'T Be Lord regards not words, we may 
Be ſilent, and yet pray: 
'Tis the intention of the heart, 
That doth our zeal impart. 
Tho! vocal prayers be daily ys'd, 
Our ſighs are notrefus'd ; | 
And our good deeds for prayers do go, 
*Canſe God eſteems them ſo, | 
Our Charity and Mercy ſhown, 
Will plead our Cauſe alone : 
Such aQs of our obedience, 
ls the beſt eloquence. 
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And does in Heav'n gain more regard, 
For pardon and reward, 

Thana whole age wasever known 
To get by words alone. 

Our alms do double uſe obtain, . 
And multiply our gain z 

When penitence does plead for ſin, 
And gratitude ſteps in, 

Acknowledging the grace we have; 
Muſt raiſe us from the grave, 

And put us in a decent frame 
To call upon God's Name 3 

Theſe praCtick Prayers will do the deed, 
And belp us at our need 3 

Much better than a ſtory told 
In language rude and bold ; 

Such as raſh fancies do throw out; 
From wants, from fears, or doubt 

Of our Condition, which may be 
Words without modeſty. 

When pious works fail not to bring 
Us Bleſſings from the King 

Of Heaven, the Searcher of our hearts, 
Beyond the reach of arts : 

In language, by him alldiſguis'd 
Formalitics deſpis'd, 

And the poor holy lgnorant, 
Will ſooner get a grant 

Of his defire, than thou or 1, 
With all our Orat ry. 

When our good works and words agree, 
They both accepted be. 


On 
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On Charity. 


WW Hen we hear a poor Beggar cry 
For food, how can we him deay |! 
Or if ſome raiment he do need, 
Are we not bound to cloath:and feed 
Our Chriſtian Brother in diſtreſs, 
When Charity is bleſledneſs ? 
Yet Charity does not conſiſt 
In alms alone, we muſt aſſiſt | 
Our friends with Counſel, if need be, of 
Tolead them unto Piety ; 
And by our own example fhow, 
That we the way to God do know, 
Oh ! "tis an acceptable thing, 
When we can Souls to Heaven bringz *© 
For though Men can no merit have, 
They near it come that Sonls do ſave. 


On Diſcontent for Poverty. 


Aſt thou thy Fortunes loſt, and now, 

Poor Man, do'ſt live thou know'ſt not bow 7? 
And art ſo much bereav'd of ſeaſe, ” 
As not to ſee God's Providence, 
That thus without thy loſs or care; 
Provides thee of all neceſ[ary fare } 
Why arr thou then ſo diſcontent, 
To call this Plenty, Puniſhment ? 
It is not well to make ſuch moan, _ 
'Cauſe all thou ſeeſt is not thy own ? 
Thy heart is ezrthly, and thy mind 
Will neither peace nor comforg find, 
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Though the whole World thou didſt enjoy, 
Something would ſill thy heart annoy. 
Did'ſt ever yet ſee any thing 
Did thy expeCted Pleafure bring ? 
Or did'ſt thou ever any-where, 
Once find the Joys thou look'ſt for there? 
But now methinks | hear thee cry, 
Thou griev*ſ for thy Polterity, 
While thou do'ſt doubt the ſame great hand, 
That does the Heaven and Earth Command, 
Should lefs provide for them than thee : 
All this is great Impiety. 


On Mercy. 


T is or ought tg be, while wedo live, 
Our Prayers to be forgiv*®n, as we forgive ; 
Yet I do fear that moſt of us offend 
This way too oft, what e'er we do pretend. 


For | have known ſome Men ſofull of rage, 
When alight injury did them engage, 

That neither fleep nor food could do them good, 
While their unlawful Yengeance was withſtood, 


Others there are more mild, will only try 
Whether they can ſubdue their Enemy ; 

And if that fail, they will not then refuſe 

To take ſubmiſſion, *cauſe they cannot chuſe. 


And ſome will ſeem as if they did not ſee, 
Nor underſtood adown-right Injury, 

But will fierce Malice in their hearts retain, 
Uatil they can retura it back again. 


And 
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And ſome do higheſt wrongs receive, and bear: 
Them patiently with ſmiles, becauſe they dare: - 
No other do, unleſs to make it worſe, | 
In private they do whiſper out a Curſe. 


Some toothere be (o cautious and ſo wiſe, 

All offer'd wrongs gdo-ſeemingly deſpiſe, | 

But their whole lives will ftudy how cp may ''f 
Rerura the injury the ſafeſt way. Iu 


And ſoine will make their adverſary know 

His errour and their power, and then wilbſhow 
Such Mercy ,as himſelf may boaſt, and be 

(If rightly underſtood)an injury, 


And ſome ſo ſweet and gentle are, they ſtill 
Remit all injuries to God, who will +l 
(They hope) in his good time ghe quarrel take; 
And of their Foes ſome ſad example make. 


- 


Too ſew there be who rightly underſtand. 

The weightand ſcope of this ſo great command, 
T his prime Chriſtian Duty, ſo much admix'd 
By heathens, and ſo much to be defurd. | 


Some good men there are, who know Mercy is 
God's higheſt Attribute, and they in this 
Come near unto his own Divinity, 

When freely they forgive an injury. 


We ſhould do-good for evil, love and pray 
For thoſe bad men that wrong us ev'ry day 
In friends or fortune, life, or our good name, 
'Tis our Religion to forgive the ſame. - 


Lord; 
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Lord; turn the hearts, and open wide the eyes 
Of thoſe miſtaken men (our enemies) ___ 
Who wrong themſelves, and let them timely ſee , 
How much they anger thee, and hurt not me. 


4 
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On Deſpair. 


A _ Satan's chief Magazine of Arms, 

Z X To fight againſt men's Souls none does ſuch 
Cammourmy*. 

As thoſe deſpairs which he in clouds lets fly, -, _ ., 

At faithleſs men, when we draw near to die.,,, 

Ke treats our Youth at firſt with ſuch delights; , 

As do molt pleaſe men's appetites ; 

Withlnſts, with gluttony, and avarice, ; 

Or what will more our eyes and hearts entice 

To follow him into his hidden ſnares, " 

Where once engag'd, he leads us to deſpairs,, 

And throws ſuch miſts before our dazled eyes; 

We cannot find our ſelves in his ſurprize 

But do ran onin pleaſures, and rejoice, 

Miſtaking his deceits for our own choice z 

And ſo applaud our wits for our ſucceſs 

In fin, and do admire our aCtiveneſs ;. 

And ne'er diſcern this ſubtile Agent ſtand, 

. With all his wicked Inſtruments at hand, 

Ready and glad to be emploay'd, while we 

Make haſte to Pell by our impiety, _ _ 

Till youth and vigour with its power decreaſe; 

And cauſe our evil appetites to ceaſe | 

From wicked as; yet helgot give us o'er, 

Nor quit us ſo! He has new fins in ſtore: ,_ 

When wrinkled age adorns.us with gray hairs; 

He terrifies our hearts withhigti deſpairs3 
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Shews us the ills that 'we-have done, too great 
For paxton are, and now too late t6 treat - 
With 'nz having reſign'd onr ſelves to Bell, 
No holy Charm can e'er diſſolve that Spell ; 
And.diCtates thus to our affrighted ſenſe, 
Repentance cannot balance our offence, 

Who have fo many years our God refus'd, 

So many ways his Laws and Grace abus'd, 

That in his Juſtice he can ne'er forgive 

Oar Crimes: Thus he torfments us whil'ſt we live. 
When flattering objeRs fail, he thus preſents 
Our fancies with deſpaiting arguments, 

That we muſt never hope to ſee God's tace, 
*Cauſe we have ſinn'd beyond the reach of Grace, 
Our-gonethe merit of Chriſt*s Blood, and have 
Dane things beyond the power of God to ſave. 
Thus by degrees he leads ns to deſpair, 

Never to hope for better than we are; 

And thus by doabring God's Omnipotence, 

To agfravate his wrath and our offence ; 

Unleſs our grext and glorious God do pleaſe 

To free us from this Devil, and this Diſeaſe, 
Sodeadly to our Souls, and let us fee 

We may be yet-redetm'd by Piety, 

If we get Grace to pray, amd(to repent, 

With conſtant fervent zeal and full intent 

For ever to forſake, and truly hate 

Thoſe horrid Sins we doted on of late. 

If we get faith to love and ſerve God thus, 
Nodonbt he doth already pity us, 

And will in time forgive ; there's no diſpute 

Burt Mercy is God's higheſt Attribute , 

Severe in Juſtice, "yet of Grace not ſcant, 

When chief of Sinners 'wzSthe greateſt Saint. 
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Our Reaſon muſt unto our Faith ſubmit. 


Ord, I have ſearch'd my heart, but do ſtill doubt 
[t is not pure enough, not clean throughout, 

Nor can be, till the Holy Ghoſt comes in, 
And do alliſt in caſting ont of fin ; | 
That fo he may poſleſſion take for thee, 
And | may hold my heart in Fealty, 
To pay my God a thouſand Thanks a day; 
While thus thy Holy Spirit does bear ſway, 
O Holy Ghoſt ! whenthou art once poſlſeſs'd, 
I ſhall not d:rediſtarb ſo bleſs'd a Gueſt 
With a vile aCt, or a vain thought that may 
Leſſen my Bliſs, and drive my God away. 
Thy preſence will my wavering heart dire(t 
To Heaven, and will from Enemies protect 
My Soul and me, whilethou art my defence, 
Who dares copteſt with thy Omnipotence ! 
So cleans'd, and ſo inform'd, I ſhall ſoon leatn 
To worfhip thee aright, and ſhall diſcern 
The Myſtery of Faith ; my Reaſon teach 
How to ſubmit to what it cannot reach. 
Faith (hall take place, my Fancy (hall retire 
And I will be contented to admire | 
The mighty Secrets of thy glorious Throne, 
Which thou reſerv*ſt unto thy ſelf alone. 
Lord, tho' my heart can never underſtand 
The manner nor the motion of thy hand, 
Nor all my Zeal and Fancy raiſe a thought 
To comprehend thy Eſience as I ought : 
I can perſuade my Reaſon to give way 
Unto my Faith; for if thy Goſpel ſay 
'Tis fo, it is enough ; | do believe, 


_ Tho' wonder how 2 Virgin did conceive, 
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And bring a Son who was both God and Man ; 
And do not doubt thy holy Spirit can 

Dwell in my heart, and teach me to prevent 
Donbting that Chriſt is in the Sacrament, 

Or ſearching of thy high Divinity, 

How the Godhead becomes a Trinity. 

I can ſee thee now inthe Creation, 

Full as great as in the ReſurreCtion : 

Though I know not how all theſe come to paſs, 
Thy Word ſays ſo it is, and ſo it was; 

And1 believe't ; while thou art mine, my Faith 
No curioſity nor doubting hath. 
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To the Ambitious, Envious Man. 


Oes that Man's honour and his wealth abound ? 
Is his felicity ſuflicient ground 
For thee to envy what he does poſleſs, 
When thou doſt feel no want, though thine be leſs ? 
Such envy dwells not in a noble heart : 
Yet 1 will teach thee a myſterious art 
Shall make ambition, and thy envy ſwell 
As highas Heaven, and yet thou ſhalt do well, 
Thou want'ſt not underſtanding, nor a wit, 
But want'ſt the will and grace to manage it. 
Let the dull Clown ſtill multiply his Cows, 
And make't his buſineſs roenlarge his Mows ; 
The wary Merchant traffick on the Seas, 
The Souldier kill as many as he pleaſe ; 
The Uſurer injoy his ful!-ſtuff'd Bags, 
And the gay Courtier boaſt his golden Rags ; 
And greateſt Lords to higheft Titles born, 


Search all the World, they never can adorn 
Them- 
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Themſelves with wealth, or glories that ſhall laſt 
Untoeternity. Then do not waſte 

Thy lifeontrifles , let thy envy riſe; 

Do thou conteſt with thoſe that Heay'n do prize, 
With all that do pretend a berter right 

Than thou, to be God's greateſt Favourite. 

'Tis anoble and a brave Religion, 

That allows thy envy and ambition, 

To trample on the World in ſpight of fate, 
Until thy forehead knock at Heaven Gate. 


To the Luxurious Man. 


ARke thy brave Statues, Pictures, Jewels, Plate, 
Which coſt ſo many thou fand pounds of late, 
Deſtroy'd ? 1s thy vaſt Building, with thy Land, 
Torn from thee by ſome unjaſt powerful hand? 

. And dofſt thou ſit computing the great coſt 

Of all thy Pleaſures, and this Treaſure loſt, 
With a half broken heart, and doſt not ſee 

All this is to deface thy Luxury, 

Which did thy Soul belſoc? Till theſe were gone, 
Thou hadſt no leiſure time to think upon 

Thy God, who thus in Mercy and in Love, 

Doth that calamity from thee remove, 

That thy free heart may only Him adore, 

And ſo be richer than thou wert before. 

If Heaven and Earth be God's, and he be thine, 
Thou oughr'it to thank him rather than repine z 
Then will thy long-ſick Soul recover health, 

And thou polſleſs an everlaſting wealth; 

Free from the Cares and Fears that daily hap 

To Men that ſeek their Bliſs in Fortune's lap. 
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Love thy Neighbour as thy ſelf. 


To Love our Neighbour as our ſelves. God 


T- is a prime and great Commandment, 
| (meant 


Us happineſs on Earth, that did impoſe 
Severeſt Laws, to make us love our Foes ; 
Including that our Friendſhips would not need 

A Law, when hearts in unity agreed. 

But we that ſtill his Will prevaricate, 

Do change this pleaſant Precept into hate. 
Throughout the World the daily Miſchiefs ſhow, 
T hat Neighbourhood bur litcle love do know. 
Ve ſee the beſt of Men do often do 

What they themſelves would nor be done unto. 
And few of us there be that do believe 

Our plenty ſhould our Neighbour's wants relieve. 
How few the ſick do vilit, or endure | 
The ſmalleſt Charges for a poor Man's Cure ! 
And yet we hope our God our ſelves will bleſs, 
Who neither Love nor Charity expreſs- 

To love our Neighbour as we ought, would be 
*Mongft Men, angelical Felicity. 
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My Toke is eafie, and my Burthen light. 


ESUS Chriſt, the great Pattern of our Lives, 
Does bid us follow him, and loves who'ftrives 
Toimirate him moſt ; for he that can 
But near him come, will be a blefled Man. 
'Tis not commanded, nor expected is, 
That our own righteouſnels ſhould equal His 
Our God from-us dorh nothing more require 
Than our utmoſt endeavours and dehire 
To do his Will: He only calls us to, 
What he does give us Grace and power to do. 
He wills us to believe, obey, and love; 
Bur does not give us mountains to remove, 
His yoke is eafie, and his Burthen light ; 
We make of Mole-hills Mountains in our fight. 


_— - — 


To a ſtrong young Man. 


Hou'rt young,'tis true,and ſtrong & mayelt yet 
Live many years ; but do not thou forget, 

That young and healthy Pcople often die, 
By various accidents, as ſuddenly 
As old; nor yet expect that death muſt bring 
A Fever, to fore-ſhew thou art dying, 
When death withthee divides this minute's breath z 
Though we call the laſt z& of dying, death; 
Becauſe we then do ceaſe to die no more, 
When we are dying all our lives before. 
Thy youth, and my gray hezd now dying are 
Thou need'lt no other Summons to prepare 
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= Heaven ; but obſervation every day, 

hat multitudes of young men drop away. 
Only the old Man's Dream is almoſt gone, 
The young Man's Dream but newly is yegun. 
The lopgelt is like twinkling of an eye, 
Moments compar'd unto eternity. 


A— 


On Hypocrifie. 


E errs that owns his Crimes in the World's 
L. 4 To ayoid being thought a bypocrite : (light, 
We are not bound our frailties to reveal, 
But may our ſhame with modeſty conceal, 
Rather than aggravate our ſins 'gainſt God, 
By boaſting that we do contemn his Rod, 
But he that does a feigned Zeal put on 
To cloak his fins, doth ſcorn Religion. 
&nd does not only with his baſe intents 
Contemn Obedience tro Commandments ; 
But does that way deſign his God ſhould (hroud 
His wickedneſs under a holy claud, 
And does God's Goodneſs mock, thus to preſume 
Rudely to move his anger to conſume | 
Such mad-men as do his known power deſpiſe, 
By daring to affront him in diſguiſe ; 
Who thinksa Vizard on his face can hide 
His heart ; God does ſuch hypocrites deride, 
And will in fury ſmire ſo bold offence, | 
As undervalues his Omnipotence. 
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To GOD. 


WhHer Hook back on my paſt life, the ills 
That I have done my heart with h&rrour fills ; 

And does amaze my frighted Soul to ſee 

Thy Judgments due to ſuch impiety. 

But ſince thy Mercy bath ſo long forborn 

To ſmite, and thou art pleas'd at laſt to turn 

My heart to Heaven, when I was running on, 

Heaping ſins on ſins, to my perdition, 

I bleſs thy Name that would not let me go 

To Hell, nor ſuffer me to periſh ſo. 

This Grace gives hope, and does my Faith encreaſe 

To Confidence, that thou wilt now releaſe 

Me from the puniſhments, and from the ſhame 

Due to my Crimes, and make me love thy Name. 

It is thy own great Work, the honour's thine ; 

I cannot own a vertuous thought for mine, 

Shall I then fear toraiſe my thoughts to thee, 

When thou doſt fill my heart with Piety ! 

When my aſſurance is thy gifr, I may 

Approach thy glorious Throne, and humbly ſay, 

Thy Grace hath ſuch a Confidence begot, | 

As cannor be in one that :oves thee nor. 

Lord, let this love encreaſe, let it endure 

Unto my end; make my EleCtion ſure, 

That 1 may fea!t my Soul with thoughts of thee 

My God, the Fountain of Felicity : | 

Thus fil'd with Grace, and by thy Spirit led, 

I ſhall for ever live, whenl am dead; 

And withtrue courage, when I come to dic, 

Shall gladly paſs to my eternity, 
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On a bold, profane Sinner. 


WE may well fear great Judgments in our times, 
That,dare to boaſt and glory in our Crimes : 

To fin, is humane frailty ; but to flight 

Religion, and to make” our chief delight K 

To ſhow how we cantriumph in the aCt 

Ofev'ry ſin, does aggravate the faCt, 

And make us worſe than Heathens heretofore, 

Who never ſcorn'd thoſe Gods they did adore. 

But Chriſtians now do take the liberty 

To own no Joy, but in the infamy 

Of their worſt deeds ; and do a War proclaim 

With Heaven, as if they could their God defame. + 

The Giants war (by Poets feign'd) came ſhort 

Of thoſe, who uſe Devotion as a Sport ; 

And rally on their Prieſts; who ſtories tell, 

To awe the ignorant with Heaven and Yell z 

While Wir and Courage do diſdain to be 

Frighted from Pleaſure, by ſuch Foppery. 

Thus ſome gay Gallants of our age do treat 

Their God, as if his Precepts were a cheat, 

To make uslive in fear, and trembling die 

With idle Dreams of an Eternity, 

If theſe Opinions, like Contagions, ſpread, 

God may in rigour ſtrike the Nation dead ; 

Then ſow the Land with Draz ons teeth ; fit ſeed 

For ſoil, that does ſuch monſtrous people breed. 
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_ Thus born to live, and yet ordain'd to die, 
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On Eternal Life. 


O ſooner born than we begin to die, 
By Nature taught to cry we know not why ; 

Till riper years do teach us wicked arts, 
To cozen and betray our wanton hearts ; 
That boldly dare our great Creator brave, 
By ſinning from our Cradle to our Grave; 
Sad fate for Souls, thus deſtin'd to obey 
The various Vices of corrupted Clay ! 
Involv*d in dangers that we do not fear, 
Becauſe the certain ruine ſeems not near, 
Till ſome diviner light our hearts inform, 
How to fail ſafe in this devouring ſtorm. 
Bleſs'd be that light, which does from terrour free, 
And make us Victors in Captivity : 
For Souls by Grace enlarg'd, will quickly taſte 
Such Joys, as no Eternity can waſte. 


And live again, is ſuch a myſtery, 

As only Faith can reach, and ſhew us how 
To out-live Death, by pious living now, 
Which. will a prepollcſſion take of BIifs. 
And ſuch angelical tranſports as this, 

Will ſuch a bleſs'd celeltial Courage give, 
We ſzall be glad rodie, that we may live. 
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On YValour and Fear. 


V Alow miſtaken through the World we ſee, 
When raſhneſs looks like Magnanimity 
When ſenſeleſs Drunkards, vap'ring in the Street , 
For want of Courage, quarrel all they meet ; 
When praCtiſed danger brings the meaneſt Clown 

To vie with Alexander for Renown ; 
When ſhame will fear remove. and money hire 
The ſcum of Men to face the Cannon's fire ; 
We mult ſome other Rules for Valour figd, 
That grows from Vertues of a higher kind. 
Theſe Men do not know why 
T hey do not fear to die. 


Experience ſhews, the Valiant and the Wiſe 
May ſtart at the firſt glimpſe of a ſurpriſe, 
And may avoid ſuch ſquabbles as will ſtain 
Their Courage, and no jot of Credit gain. 
High Valour and true Vertue brightly ſhine, 
When they're aflerted by a Cauſe Divine. 
When King and Country,or thy Church wants aid, 
"Tis baſeſt Cowardice to be afraid ; 
True Courage will endeavour to create 
Safety to them, though ruine be their fate. 
Theſe are the Men know why 
They do not fear to die, 
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On Repentavce. 


WHen Adam fell, G O D- did a Curſe diſperſe 
On all Mankind thronghout the Univyerſe ; 

And on his Iſſue did Contagion ſpread, 

Till CHRIST appear'd te bruiſe the Serpent's 

Then Penitence and Piety began (Head 3 

To be refin'd, and call'd relapſed Man, 

By Rules and Chriſt's Example, to poſleſs 

Heaven, with his united happineſs. 

So that repenting ſinners Heaven muſt fill, 

Becauſe there's none on Earth but have done ill; 

Though ſighs and tears may a good Prologue be 

To introduce Repentance, yet we ſee 

High StruQures, on ſuch thin Foundations built, 

Have tumbled with much noiſe and greateſt guilt. 

So that to pray, and fervently deſire 

To be enlightned by celeſtial Fire, 

How to forſake onr fins, if not too late, 

Denominates who is regenerate. 


On Eaſter-Day. 


Ow Chriſt triumph'd o'er the Grave and Hell, 

ls joy to think, tho' terrible to tell. . 
When Rods had made his ſacred Body bleed, 
And purple Robes did aggravate that Deed ; 
When Pate, to conſummate all his Scorns, 
Adorn'd his Temples with a Crown of Thorns ; 
Hard were their hearts whodid endure to ſee 
Their Saviour bleeding, bound to ſer them free. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe then who did his Azores deride, 

When they had pierc'd his feet, his hands and fide; 
Were of much harder metal made, more fit 

For their deſcent into th'infernal Pit 3 

While dying Chriſt, by a diviner fate, 

Gave Heaven to the repenting Reprobate 3 
Toſhew whom Faith and Penitence ſuſtain, 

Will ſure a place in Paradiſe obtain. 

Bleſs'd then were thoſe whoſe eyes were never dry; 
After they ſaw their Lord and Saviour die 

Till ſearching in the Sepulchre, they find 

That ſacred Body could not be confin'd 

To Earth, which was declar'd before muſt riſe, 
To chear their hearts, and dry their blubber'd eyes; 
When the dull miſt of Nature was remo»'d, 

They ſaw and knew whom they ador'd and lov'd: 
Surpriz'd with joy, tranſported with delight, 
They trembling do approach his awful ſight ; 
Until enlightned they at laſt grow bold, 

By recolleCting what he had foretold ; 

Which fix'd their Faith, and by a joy'd Converſe, 
He then his Reſurrection did rehearſe ; : 
And by his Spirit made them underſtand, 

Andlook for his Aſcenſion then at hand. 

Thus fill'd with heavenly Wiſdom, they retir'd, 
Well ſatisfied with what they moſt deſfir'd : 

And by their Records of theſe Truths do teach 

Us by 3 lively Faith, how we may reach 

The ſame aſſurance, and like Comforts find, 
Unleſs we will be obſtinately blind. 

If we can fin ſubdue, this world deſpiſe, 

T his day we may with Chriſt to Heaven riſe. 


On 
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On late Repentance, 


Ain Men, who do preſume to live in fin, 
Hoping to end as eafic.as begin ; 

When Cuſtom and Time ſuch habits do beget, 
That eaſie Nature to our Wills ſubmit, 
And force our hardned hearts withthem comply, 
Toglut our Senſes till the hour we die ; 
ASif one Moment were enough to gain 
That Mercy we for many years diſdain ; 
Withall our power thus blindlyrunning on 
In high conteſts, to our confuſion. 


Thus heedleſly our Youth does bear the ſway, 
And middle age too willingly Dey 

Still thinking as our Bodies do decay, 

We may repent : But age will not give way 
To quit his feeble appetites, grown bold 

By Cuſtom then, does ſcorn to be controul'd, 
And when no aCtive vigour does remain, 
Delights to tell and think fins o'er again. 

By ſuch {ad precedents we learn too late, 

And march to Hel in a triumphant ſtate. 


A Rapture. 


O Lord, thou ſeeſt the Secrets of my heart, 
Beyondwhat ſighs or tears, or words impart; 
Yet I muſt daily worſhip and adore | 
Thy Name, too much neglected heretofore 3 
Now own, thou art the mighty Lord of Hoſt, 
One God, the Father, Soy, ard holy Ghoſt. _ 
t 
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hat Reaſon wants, we muſt by Faith ſupply ; 

For finite ne'er can reach infinity. _ 
Thou lov'ſt a zealous heart, and doſt require 
Our beſt endeavours, then grant'ſt our delire. 
When fervent Prayers the greateſt pleaſlre brings; 
In our addreſlts to the King of Kings. 
And makes our joy in —_ petites 
Submit xo higher and divine delights, 
W hich fire the heart, and make Devotion warm; - 
That inward works like a Seraphick Charm. 
Lord, bleſs my age, that I may end my days 
In a delightful Rapture of thy praiſe. 


On the Felicity of conſlans Health. 


4 iy honour with renown and greateſt wealth-_ 

God's Bleſſings are, they can't conteſt with 
| (health 3 

For happitieſs, which is the root that brings 

More pleaſure unto Beggars than to Kings 3 

When fits of Gout, Strangury, or the Stone, 

Doll or any of them come alone. 

Health makes us eat and drink, and ſleep at eaſe; 

When wealth creates, but cures not a Diſcaſe. 

What would not a daily ſick rich Man give, 

To have a poor Man's health while he does live ? 

His Plate, his Jewels, with his Bags of Gold, 

Will eaſe no pain, tho? all he has were ſold, 

Which ſhews that all Mankind ſhould daily pray 

For health, and not by wealth be led aſtray. 

For there's no joy like a contented mind, 

Tho' *cis with poverty and health confin'd. 


On 
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On lo Innocence. 


Ho we cannot loſt Innocence re-cally }_ 

Repentance will preſerve from farther fl, þ 

And Faith in Chriſt will then recover all : , 

So we by him ſhall Vidtory obtain, 

And God by mercy will the Glory gain. 

And thus by grace and favour of God's love, 

We may with joy triumph, all fears remove 3 

Which will our hearts revive, new hopes create, 

And raiſe our Souls to our firſt bleſſed ſtate. 

And thus from fin by Chriſt's great Merit freed, 

We may as God's adopted Sons proceed, 

With Duty and Obedience to his Will, 

Til he in Heaven does all our hope fulfil. 


To a young Man ſurpriz'd by Death. 


T Ho Death has many ways tobe diſguis'd, 
We haveas many not to be ſurpriz'd 
So tha ſurptize is but a lame excuſe, 
Which rather doubly trebbles the abuſe; 
When we are plac'd by God upon the guard; 
Who profters life eternal for reward. | 
But thou, young Man, for pain miy'ſt loudly groang 
Or igſt for grief to die thon mak'ſt ſuch moan ? 
If by the firſt thou do'ſt find any eaſe, 
'Tis well ; the ſecond adds to thy diſeaſe, 
And by agreat miſtakedifturbs thy hearts 
Witha falſe fancy that thou dying art. 
Now thy beloved Carcaſe does decay, 
VVhich ſhould unto thy Soul raiſe no diſmay 2 
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But chear thy heart, and ſo enrich thy mind 
With joyful thoughts of a diviner kind ; 

For when God calls for thy laſt puff of Breath, 
He'll bring thee to eternal life, not death 

For ſo *twil] prove, and be more truly ſaid, 
That thou begin'ſt to live when thou ars dead. 


— 


The Dream of a reconciled Sinner. 


| —_ I ſaw, more glorioys to behold 
Than can (I now awake) by tongue be told 3 
Such glitt*ring rays, too glorious to impart, 
When raptures flow in a Seraphick heart, 
Which only can behold ſo bright a ſhine 

To teſtifie ſuch Dreams muſt be divine, 

That comforts ſleeping Souls with ſuch delights, 
As are ineffable to waking lights. 

Tho' God ſome ſecret Counſels doth conceal, 
He may a glimpſe of Glory thus reveal, 

To fix ſuch hearts as mercy does afford, 

When Penitents are unto Grace reſtor'd ; 

To ſhow ſome bright 1deas of his Throne, 

To ſuch adopted Sons as he will own. 


DR —— 


On Happineſs. 


H*w! is he who can his Joys impart 
Unto a truſty ſympathizing heart ; 
Happy is he whoſe griefs are only known 
 Unt@ himſelf, and to his God alone; 

Happy is he can do his Neighbour good, 
And have his goodnels rightly underſtood ; 


Happy 
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Happy is he who by example can 
Reduce a rigid, misbelieving Man 3 
Happy is he whoſe Yertue is ſo ſtrong, 
That when he can, will not revenge a wrong; 
Moſt happy he, who heartily can pray 

+ For ſuch a Foe as doth his Friend betray. 


51 


On Devotion. 


Rue Devotion is the ſupreameſt S00d, 
If rightly practis'd ;when 'tis underſtood 3 

But thoſe enlightning Joys moſt Men do feel, 
May prove-much ſhort of a Seraphick Zeal. 
Pure Piety isa great myſtery, 
That puzzles our divine Philoſophy 3 
Inſpir'd by God's propitious fix'd Decrees; 
Which humane Nature feels, but never ſees $ 
And yet doth conſecrate their lives defire, 
Whoa God's great Attributes do moſt admire z 
And does thoſe ſecret Riddles ſo unfold, 
That we may underſtand what we are told y 
And then by higher Raptures, antedate 
The heavenly Pleaſures of our future ſtate; 
By ſacred Joys, that fill a righteous heart 
With godly thoughts, too lofty to impart : 
For no Man can angelick Fancies paint, 
But he who is, or hopes to be a Saint. 
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On relapſing into Sin. 


' Ho' Piety and Grace in hearts prevail, 

Our Fancies and our Natures are ſo frail, 
That ev*ry object of our old deſires, 
Are ready to unkindle ſuch new fires, 
That few good Men are found, who dare to ſay, 
They really deſire todie this day. 


On Hope. 


WE work for wealth and hononr while we live, 
With all the Perquiſites that God can give ; 

We rack ovr Fancies, and diſturb our Brains, 

We tire our Bodies, and take mighty pains ; 

When at thelaſt our pamper'd Bodies muſt 

Be eat by worms, and then return to duſt. 

Here nothing we poſleſs, but hope in time 

To gain our peace and pardon for our Crime : 

But then by Grace reſtor'd, and ſnatch'd from Hel, 

We ſhall in bliſs and glory ever dwell. 


To 
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Tomy Friend, to juſtifie my Retirement. 


SIR, 


J Po value your Friendſhip much , and take your 

Advice very frieadly, To forſake my ſolitary 
Life, and to return unto the Converſation of my 
Friends ; and this with very civil (though with 
very ſharp) Refleftions on my Retirement, in the 
Opinion of the World (as you ſay; as if ſome 
Diſcontent, or love to a lazie Life ( rather 
than Devotion) had made me bury my ſelf alive 
(which my Age might very wel excuſe at 88 Years) 
if I had no better Arguments to juſtifie my Repoſe 
this way. But now you (ball have my Reaſons at 
large, which I did not think fic to declare in that 
Company, at that time. For, 

When I conſidered how many Years I had lived 
in Idleneſs and Vanity , and ſuch Sins as were in 
faſhion with moſt Men of great Eſtates, with as 
full a ſwing as my wild Fancy could reach : In 
which kind of ſhort-liv'd, miſtaken Feliciries, I 
found no real Satisfaction ; bur Mill roving from 
worſe to worſe, it pleaſed God to induce me to 
think of Heaven, and how to get thither by a 
timely Repentance, in a Retirement from all 
worldly Delights, and all publick Concerns ; but ' 
do not pretend to be an inſpir'd Quaker, nor a pro- 
feſs'd Hermit; though I do believe that both thoſe 
Callings may have pious Men, that do abhorr Hy. 
pocriſie in Devotion as much as | do, who think it 
Cho the next greateſt Sin to that againſt the Hoy 
G 
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Yet I muſt own, that my ſolitary Life is become 
ſodelightful, that my Boſom-Joys are much above 
all the Pleaſures that I have formerly known, and 
largely ſhared in the Courts of Four great Kings ; 
in which there might be many Saints (though I was 
none.) By which I judge, that thoſe who live (as 
I then did) in the pomp and ſplendid Crowds of 
ſuch great 4ſemblies, can ſeldom have the opportu- 
nity to delight in frequent Prayers, nor time to 
reliſh the delicionſneſs of fuch fervent Addreſſes 
unto Heaven, as my ſolitary hours afford me: So 
that ſuch buſie Men are not often reircſhed with 
thoſe daily Comforts, and ſecret ſpiritual Joys, as 
flow in Souls totally reſign'd to God: For when 
God fees the Integrity of ſuch Men's Hearts, as do 
value their Hopes of Heaven above all earthly Frui- 
tions, he gives them a cheerful, hearty Devotion, 
to be their higheſt Felicity in this World , with 
great aſſurance of Glory in the next. 

And whoever will try to live ſo much alone with 
God, will find ſuch enlightniug Comforts to his 
Soul, in frequent, fervent Prayers and Meditations, 
as will encreaſe his Joys until he go to Heaven ; 
and all the way thither, will entertain his Hearc 
with celeſtial Delights, ſo much above che Pleaſure 
of this World, that they are ineffable to be deſcri- 
bed by words, or to be conceived, but by thoſe who 
feel how much ſpiritual Joys, in a divine Converla- 
tion with God, does tranſcend all carnai Erjoy- 
ments, with as mnch elevated hopes of a prepolſeſli- 
on of Heaven, as Men are capable of in this World. 

Though I have read in a divine Amor, That 
the Soul that is upon good grounds fully aflured of 
its future Blils, is already in Heaven, and has begun 
to take polleſſion of Glory. 1f this be {o (asT hope 
it is) our eternal Bliſs begins and fixes here 3 which 
ought 
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ought to baffle the Joys and Troubles of this 
World, and the Terrour of Death 2alſo, with a 
conſtant, preſent Felicity to be with God the mo- 
ment we expire. For | du believe, that God mocks 
no Man with a hope of Heaven that he ſhall miſs of, 
if heſeek it as he ought. I do not ſay that Ido this z 
but 1do averr, Thar I will not change the Happi- 
neſs I have in my Retirement, to be a Prince with- 
out it. I do own God's Mercies to me in eyery 
thing, and do ſerve him the beſt 1 can inall things, 
and do envy no Man's Talents who can ſerve him 
better. 

I write not to inſtruft wiſe Men, but to ſhew 
ſome 1deas of Devotion, for ſuch weak Brains as 
mine to work upon. 

If theſe be not good Arguments for my Retire- 
ment, I wiſh that you may find better in your pub- 
lick Converſation. 


Your bumble Servant, 


Funnary 5, W.K. 
I692. 
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On Humane Weakneſs. 


WE laveno means to pleaſe Almighty God, 
But to beg Mercy, and avoid his Rod ; 

We have no Jays on Earth that can ſuſtain 

Our Souls, or free our Fleſh from conſtant pain. 

Our hearts alone are only ours to give, 

And only can diſpoſe *em while we live; 

And that's ſo hard a Task, we always find 

Somedifficulties, ſtill divert the mind 

From Heavey, where all good Men deſire to be, 

Yet fear to go, which is a Myſtery, 

And ſuch a Ritldle, that *twere worth the while 

Our ſelves unto our ſelves to reconcile. 


— 


We muſt all die. 


Ho' we know not when, we do all know why 

It is decreed by God that we muſt die: 
And ſince no remedy can death prevent, 
To free us from that fatal puniſhment, 
Let usconfider how we ſurely may 
The daily Terrours of that Doom allay. 
The firſt thoughts then that ſhouldour hearts poſlefs, 
Our Souls are not depriv'd of happineſs, 
Whoſelaſting Eſſence muſt for ever be 
Immortal, living by the ſame Decree. 
But where! the-Queſtion is; for none can tell, 
Whether he be deſtin'd to Heaven or Hell, 
Till by the light of Scripture, or by Grace, 
We may be certain of the better place. 
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For then will death our bleſſed Souls convey 

To our immortal Bliſs, the ſureſt way. 

This is a Leſſon for all Men to learn, 

But is decrepid age's chief concern, 

Whoought ro watch for their laſt puff of Breath, 
Which brings true life, tho' we do call it Death, 
Which only faithleſs Men and Children frighr, 
But to good Men proves their ſupream Delight. 


| — —_— 4 > — v4 


On Nineveh's Repentance. 


F God an Angel ſhould from Heaven ſend, 
To bid ns faſt and pray, can we pretend 

To feaſt and dance, and not our God offend ? 

When we bis Goodneſs and his Will withſtand, 

By lighting of ſo gengle a Command z 

Inſtead of Fireand Sword, when Tyrants rage, 

Slew Saints by thouſands in the former age. 

Much greater now will our Offences prove, 

When we deſpiſe ſuch favour and ſuch love. 

When Piety and Grace ſo faſt decay, 

That (as we ought) few neither faſt nor pray, . 

But careleſs throw our precious timeaway 3 

As if the world were given us to defie | 

Our God, and ſhew we ſcorned to comply, 

Till he appears in Glory, with ſuch power, 

As wiil both Weaver and Earth by fire devour. 

Our wanton wealth and luxuries dolook, 

As if our ſtubborn Nation were forſook 

By God, until our Nijneveh repent 

In ſack-cloth and in aſhes, to prevent 

Our fatal Doom, and his juſt Puniſhment. 

Unleſs our Princes do without delay, 

Teach all the People how to faſt and pray, : 

We may be all together ſwept away. 


But 
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Bat this God's loveand anger may divide, 

So as to lay his flaming Sword afide; ; 
And with his glorious Shield and Spear to riſc, 
And free us from our ſubtileſt Foes ſurprize. 
Thus we may convert God's ſevere Decree 
To love (by our profound humility) 

And find delicious Joy to faſt and pray, 

When fervent, ſacred Zeal bears all the ſway. 


On Dying daily. 


To write of Dying, and toſpend our breath 
In long diſcourſes of approaching death, 

Is not the daily dying we ſhould learn, 

Nor is ſuch praCtice of ſo much concern 
For we ſhould live in every reſpect 
Likeypious Men; or we that rule negleCt, 
Which is the true ſuperlative degree 

Of dying daily, while we living be. 

To live in Heaven while we on Earth remain, 
Will greater joy, and higheſt honour gain ; 
For death by God is unto good Men ſent, 
To giveeternal life, not puniſhment. 


An 
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On the defire of Variety. 


*Fs ſtrange Man's nature ſhould be ſo inclin'd, 
To reliſh nothing that is moſt refin'd, 

Without variety, which we purſue, 

Tho' worſe than what we have, becauſe *tis new. 

Yet thus we daily ſeek for more content 

By vicious ways, which proves our puniſhment; 

When down-right honeſty would more prevail 

For bliſs, when all our wandring wiſhes fail. 

Yet Nature will its natural deſires 

Maintain, and fuch variety requires, 

That often turns our preſent joys to pain, 

And makes our loſles greater than our gain. 


On 4 covetorms rich Man. 


T* wealth can hardly paſs a needles eye, 

Men may with joy their poverty ſupply, 

With hopes to paſs, who have no weighty packs 

Of ſuch rich glitring bundles at their backs, 

As over-load their Souls with houſhold-ſtuff, 

When little food and raimeat is enough 

To paſs them through this World: Such golden 

(ſtreams 

As brighteſt ſhine, prove but fantaſtick dreams, 

W hich mock their ſleep with ſome falſe pleaſing 
. light 

Of ſhadows, that do vaniſh with the night. (ug 

Tho' this unto poor me may ſeem moſt true, 

*Twill find but little credit with rich you : 

To part wirh any parcel of your ſtore, 

To cloth the naked, and to feed the poor ; 
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Tho” Chriſt declares 'tis him whom we do feed, 
When we relieve his Children in their need ; 
And may with juſtice rather curſe than bleſs 
Such wicked men as do his poor oppreſs. 


h——— 


On wegligent cold Prayers. 


F thy Deyotion be not always alike delightful, 
examine thy own heart, if thy Addreſſes to God 
be alike zezlous, if thy fervency of Spirit be not 
ſometimes ſlackned ; and then do not wonder it 
God gives cold encouragement to cold Petitions 3 
he values his great Bleſſings at a higher price, thang 
to part with them to Men that mind not what they 
ask , nor unto whom 'they pray. He gives his 
bright ſhining favours, only unto flaming hearts, 
that think of God with awful reverence, and pray 
with ſuch angelical adoration in their approaches 
to the Throne of Mercy, as may obtain the ſecret 
py of a divine rapture in Devotion; with ſuch /deas 
ot eternal bliſs, as will not be purchaſed at an 
eaſier rate, than a whole heart offer'd up to God in 
a daily Sacrifice. 


On a Defire to die. 


JT is a great miſtake to think all Men deſire to be 
with God, whoſe affliftions make them deſire to 
die, only tobe rid of their uneafineſs on Earth, as 


. if they could flatter God ta welcome them to Hea- 


ven, who never had a thought of going thither, 
until their Joys on Earth forſook them. Such Men 
ſhould conſider, that God's all-ſceipg Eye ſearches 
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the heart, and diſcerns when Men's chief arguments 
for love to him are his divine PerfeCtions, and their 
ratitude for Benefits received; ſuch a flaming 
may raiſe Men's Souls to ſuch ineffable Joys on 
Earth, as Men truly pious can only judge of. 


_ 


On frequent Meditation. 


AS our Saviour ſaid, when he likened Heaven to 

a Grain of Muſtard-ſeed ; ſo may I ſay of a 
Grain of divine Meditation ; if it be ſown in a re- 
ified heart, it will in a little time grow unto ſo 
great a Joy , that nothing can reach nearer to Hea- 
ven; for it will raiſe the Soul of ſuch a Man thither, 
that ſets himſelf to a conſtant praftice of blowing 
thoſe divine Sparks intoa flaming love of God, by 
frequent Meditations; which ought to be the Souls 
food daily, to make them live unto gternity it 
Heaven, and by cuſtom will create freſh Joys every 
day, fo faſt and delightful, as is ineffable to be ex- 
preſs'd by words 3 nor can any Man's fancy reach 
thoſe conſtant pleaſures, but he that feels and re- 
liſhes ſuch divine Ecſtaſies as aſpiritualiz'd Soul can 
riſe to. 


On Time miſ-ſpent. 


by is the greateſt Treaſure that we have 

For uſe, between our Cradle and our Grave ; 
Which we till ſtudy how to paſs away, 

Tho' no Man can its pace one moment ſtay. 

'Tis ſtrange that Nature ſhould ſuch Joys reſiſt, 

By which we naturally do ſubſiſt ; 
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So often tir'd with idle —_— in health, 
As if we knew not how to ſpend ſuch wealth j 
Butdaily-wiſh we could to Time add wings, 
Tho' his approach no welcome tiding brings; 
Yer various hopes ſtill in our hearts create 
Freſh Objects to abuſe, not mend our Fate. 


How to improve our Time. 


Tlrſt is to becontented with our Lot; 

Not to repine for that we yet want not. 
When health with food and raiment will ſafhice, 
We may abounding Plenty then defſpile, 

For the ſhort time that we on Earth remain. 

But they who would celeſtial Joys obtain, 

May think Time ſlow, whoſe ſure tho' lazie pace; 
Keeps theny too long from ſeeing of God's face, 
Whoſe righteous Souls, by Meditation, fly 

Faſt-r than Time can paſs their Deſtioy ; 

And ſo a quicker prepoſleſſion take 

Of Heaven,than lingring long-liv'd Time doth make. 
When Meditations are divinely ſet, 

God and our Souls are in conjunction met. 

Thus me may out-ride Time, our Joys improve 
By greater ſpeed, when we converſe above, 

In frequent Raptures of Serapbick Bliſs, 

While our diviner Thoughts do pradtiſle this: 


How 
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How to excuſe , and how to inform unlearned 
Men. 


JT is not poſlible for unlearned Men to judge the 

Opinions of great Dottors, who ſeldom do agree 
in the niceſt points of the divine Philoſophy,becauſe 
the Greek, the Hebrew, and the Syriack CharaRers, 
do afford various Senſes to diſpute on, and to ex- 
erciſe their Wit to inform the World the right 
way to Heaven, which too often does produce 
quite contrary eff the Thoughts of univerſal 
Ignorants, who know no rule to judge the right, 
and ſo do doubt of all. Let ſuch Men walk in the 
plaineſt and moſt trodden paths to Heaven, and be 
comforted with aſſurance, that . 
He who does love God moſt, will ſerve him beſt, 
And will by Faith in Chriſt be ſurely bleſt, 


On Dooms- Day. 


Ince Saint-like Innocence from Earth is fled, 
And ancient Vertue in moſt Nations dead, 

It ſhows Religion ſo deformed grown, 
By varions SeQts, that moſt Men now have none ; 
But ſuch vile Pretences for Ambition, 
That Ant Chriſtians only dare to own; 
Tho' coyertly too many do combine 
To propagate ſo wicked a Deſign, 
Such as no ſad Example can prevent, 
Nor make ſuch bloody Tyrants cer repent ; 
Who think an univerſal Monarch might 
Deſtroy whole Nations, for his owndelight, 


By 
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By daily breach of God's dire Command, 
hen Love and Charity for Cyphers ſtand 
hile Fire and Sword dodeſolations make 
Throughout the World, that will no warning takes 
But ſtill provoke our much-incenſed God, 
To ſmite us with his moſt devouring Rod, 
To terrike ſuch Sinners in our Times, 
As do exceed bold Korab's fatal Crimes ; 
With flaming Streams and gaping Earth devour 
Millions of Men, with Cities, in one hour. 
That makes us (ſhake, and inamazement ſtand, 
To think our Dooms-day may be near at hand ; 
When Seas may ſwallow Iſlands on command, 
AS well as Earth does Cities on the Land. 


lt 


On Sickneſs and Health. 


F ſick Men's Zeal we makeno kind of donbt, 
When the ſharp pains of Strangury, or Gout, 
Moleſt them, with ſuch reſtleſs zgony, 
That good Men are compell'd to wiſh to die, 
Becauſe their fleſh no longer can fuſtain 
Patience, with ſuch intolerable pain. 
If our foundation for all joy in wealth, 
' Be beſt ſupported by a conſtant health ; 
How much more Zeal then may our ſtrengthand eaſe 
In gratitude afford, than a Diſeaſe : 
Pretendsto? only to avoid tlie Rod , 
When our health clearly ſhews our love to God, 
By making ready with ſerenedelight, 
For a quick Summo ur Aaker's ſight ; 
When we do frequentFAllelujabs ſing, 
That without pain will us to Heaven bring ; 
With cheerful hearts more gratitude expreſs, , 
Than fick Men's fights and groans aloud profels. $ 
[] 
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All Men maſ die. 


WE muſt die, and "tis happy that we mult; 
| And not our natural ions truſt, 
Leſt our weak Faith beget.in us contenx 

To dwelt on Earth, as-a juſt-puniſhmeat; 
For loving of ſo troubleſome aFate; 

And valuing Heaveh at foilow a rate, 

As ne'er to wilh that we may thicher go; 
While God will give us leavetolive below: 
To finiſh ſome great Buſineſs, we pretend 
From time to time, until our:Journey's end, 
But God s Decree will our defe(ts ſupply; + 
Who has brdain'd that all who live ſhall die: 
When he calls, Death admits of no delay, 
Allarguments laid by, we muſt obey. 


ad 


To my proud, rich Cenſurer. 


\ &- ſay true; Ia Beggar am, and poot, 
Bur have had more than you have, heretofore $ 
Honeſty and Poverty were no Crimes q 
Accountel, *mongſt wiſe Men in forrher times. 

And if we now conſider right, there's none + + 

But Beggars from the ſtreet-Cripple tothe Throne: 
The ragged poor beg alms of all they ſee 

Of my dependers, and they beg of me ; 

And I as humbly beg the Prince I ſerve, 


| For ſuch grants, as [ think I do deſerve 


My Prince that in a higher ſtation ſtands, . 
Begs of the Parliament, whom he commands z 
And they beg their EleCtions, and the Purſe 

Of all che People, which is much the worle ; 
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And all hs Nation beg for Grace from God, 
For Peace and Plenty, as their livelihood. 

So that the whole World is in ſome degree, 
Liable ro fame kind of Beggary. 

If thy looſe tongue do want-an argument 
np rail, My want is x juſt puniſhment + 


my pe aft laxuries, which I confeſs 
Wer ily abted to-a great exceſs. 


And unto which thon may'[t as 2h] add, 
My many ſins, while 1 i0as btjrmatly mad 
Yet after all; in Charky vmight' tell 
By what well known actidents [ fell, 
* Towant ; knd yer if juffice 1 dhain, 
- 1 ſhall my former Landi,and State regain. 
Till then, ler not thy heart thy want deſpiſe ; 
For | am happier in thsdiſguiſe, 
Than all thy wealth and ;gaieſt robes make thee, 
Which | have worn, with more variety, 
Than thy thin Fortune will thy pride allow, 
Of which thou ſo much prat'it, and boaſteſt now. 
But if injuſtice does "gaialt me prevail, 
My faith in,.God's great Mercy, will nog fail, 
1 o give me Paradiſe, inſteag ol Gold, 
With preſent jays 190! glorious. tobe told. . 
I ſcorn thy Wealth; thy. Iles, and thy Wits; . 
And only unto God's Decrees,iubmit, 
Andall tly.makice do iments 5c. 
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On Gratitade. 


So tet my Gratitude rejoyce, to find 

My Nature is ſo much by Grace refin'd, x 
That thou haſt wean'd me from the World, and 
Me learn to know thy will, yet ſtill afradd (made 
Of a relapſe, till thy divineſt light 

Guides and inflames ray heart with ſuch delight; 

As will create Seraphick' Joys to ſee, 

And to obſerve, adore, and worſhip thee 3 

Then will my 2eal be fix'd, and my retreat 

From fading glories, to thy Merty- feat 3 

Will AY my Soul with Raptores ſo divine, 

As will declare thee mine, and make me thine 3 
Than which, there does no greater bliſs remain, 

But thy beatick Viſion to obtain, 
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On Faith, as the beſt Wedding-Garment: 


| by enrich my heart with Faith, as the beſt , 
Wedding-Garment, for this moſt ſacred Feaſt; 
Leſt doubting of thy mercy ſhould create 
More (in, to raiſe and aggravate thy hate, 
Inſtead of pardon for thole Crimes are paſt, 
And leave noremedy for this at laſt. 

Such doubting ſtrikes at thy Omnipotence 3 
Toſlight thy Mercy is a great offence, j 
Next to preſuming on't with inſolence. 

| therefore beg thy holy Spirit may | 
Direct my Faith, and teach me how to pray. 
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On a Reprobate's Repentance. 


I Thank my God, that now my Zeal doth burn, 
Like the joy'd Prodigal's, in his return : 

Tho' not adorn'd wich glorious Robes aud Rings, 
To fx the reconciled Sons of Kings. 

I meet my Father with his ſmiling face, 

After his anger, and my juſt diſgrace, \ 
Who will ſo great a Reprobate embrace; 

And with bleſs'd Comforts make my heart aſpire 
To ſuch a Sonſhip as | moſt deſire 3 

Such as may Adam's Innocence excell 

In Paradiſe, before he finn'd, and fell. 


* 


The Hope of a true Penitent. 


Ord, now my Soul does reliſh a delight 
In thee ; | am afſur'dly in the right, 

And will not doubt but my addreſſes may, 
Wirh hope, encourage my joy'd heart to pray, L 
For;a prime place in the great Judgment-day, 
Where no Man's Vertue'can by merit claim 
Such Mercy, as belongs ro God's great Name , 
Where Sorrow only and Repentance can 
Reſtore to favour a relapſed man. 
Thus will the ſolitary hours 1 ſpend , 
In worſhipping of God, in glory end, | 
If l perform the Sonſhip | pretend. 
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On Faith with Repentance. 


[= let thy grace and mercy neyer ceaſe, 
To make my joy and gratitude encreaſe, 
By hating my beloved former Crimes, 

(And repetitions) in theſe purer Times. 

Since now 'tis clearly taught and underſtood, 
That we are ranſom'd by our Saviour's Blood, 
When worthily receiv'd, with faith and love, i 
Twill comfort bring, and fare Salvation prove. 
With what care then(as an invited Gueſt) 
Should I prepare for this celeſtial Feaſt ! 

W here Penirence with Faith aſſur'dly brings 
Fall pardons unto Beggars as to Kings. 
Words quickly ſaid, andare as ſoon forgot, 

As our palt fins, which we remember not 

So often as we ought, wich grief and (hame, 
Nor long rejoyce to be thus freed from blame, 
That by a miracle of mercy gain 

Eternal bliſs, through our great Prophet ſlain. 


pI 


On agood Mans defire to be in Heaven. 


Hoſe who dare ſhake the Hour-glaſs in 5” _ 
(band, 
To make the quicker pallage for the Sand, 
Have mounting Souls, with a ſerene delight, 
To haſten -us to God's beatick ſight, 
And ſurely may a better welcome gain, 
Than thoſe that longer would on Earth remaig, 


F 3 10 


wWiink 


70 Mid-yight and Daily 


To a careleſs Sinner. 


T Hou dolt not, ſure, believe that thou ſhalt die, 
Or never think'ſt upon it ſeriouſly ; 

Becauſe thou liv'ſt as if thou didit diſdain, 

After this life, ever to riſe again ; 

Elſe thou wouldſt ſet a higher price vpan 

TheGlories of thy RefurreCtion : 

For *tis not poſlible a Man of fenfe 

Can alway$hold fo il] intelligence 

With Heaven, as not to wiſh, ar not to fear, 

He never may, or never would come there. 


. 
- 


Some Caveats. 


WW Hen petty Pleafures are procur'd with Gold 
When youth is gone, and we decrpeid old, 
There's no more Guſto than a Tale twice told. 


The greateſt Monarchs, while they flouriſhed, 
Werehonour'd and ador'd ; but being dead, 
Were ſoon forgot, and only pitied. 


So that whatever Marble Tombs pretend, 
Al] their gay glories neyer can defend 
T heir pamper'd bodies from the Beggar's end, 


Ceſar and Alexander both became 
The higheſt ſplendor of a glarjous Name; - 
And yer in ſomethings both deſerved blame. 


So that when Men have all the World ſubdu'd, 
They may themſelves, and alltheir Fame delude, 
Unteſs they do in Piety conclude. 


Tho ſe 
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Thoſe mighty Hero's car*d not to be good, 
(But brave) becauſe they never underſtood 
The ſacred SanCtion of our Saviour's Blood. 


But thoſe who ſaw the Miracles he did, 
And heard how boldly he their Crimes farbid, ' 
Are juſtly ſcourg'd, inſtead of being chid. _ 


What's our due then, who do believe, yet run 
The courſe which that accurfed Crew began, 
Toſlight God, and re-crucifie his Son ? * 


Which ſhews Men want ſome Caveats to reſtrzin 
The idle Fancies of a bufic Brain, Fogg jr 
That frequent loſles bring, inſtead of gain. 


Theſe ſerious Thoughts are Cayeats to deſpiſe 
Such Crimes, asfrom our idle hours may riſe, 
And captivate our Senſes in diſguiſe. 


Till by a power divine we ca obtain 
Such bright, ſerener joys, as will ſuſtain 
Our Souls, and to eternity remain. 


For we areborn tolearo, and tq expreſs, 


By daily ations, what we do profeſs 
To purchaſe everlaſting happineſs. 
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On Poverty. 


Ure honeſt Poverty in former times, __ 

y Was no diſgrace; but now our latter Crimes 

ave introduc'd new kinds of puniſhments, 
Toexpiate our ſins, for old Contempts 
In luxury, and ſuch profuſe expence, 
That weare now chaſtiz'd for that offence, 
With Pentiry, to viake us own onr ſhame, 
And free all preſent accidents from blame : 
Which fromGod's mercy now to us is ſent, 
To make our moſt obdurace hearts repent, 
Andyet there may ſuch poverty proceed 
From wicked Men, whoſe malice have decreed 
Our ruine, to get wealth for their ſupport, 
In ſpight of right, or. their damnation for't,. 
And ſuch abfurd, baſe ſcandals do invent, 
That no man's innocence can eer prevent. 
From ſuch Devils, good Lord, deliver me, . 
As hate all thoſe, who truly worſhip thee ;. . 
And with profound repentance do ſubmit $ 
To all the judgments that our God thinks fit z 
And make the poverty | now endyure,, 
For all exceſſes palt a perfect cure. - 
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Os Pride. 


O*f all the Vanities I know, 'tis Pride, 

Which all the World moſt juſtly may deride, 
That like an Afs, with golden Trappingsdrels'd, 
Thinks himſelf *"bove all other Beaſts the beſt ; 
And when he brays, does all that bear him fright, 
Miſtaking their amazement for delight ; 

Like gilded Fools, that only learn of late 

To ſtrut, and wake loud noiſe when they doprate 
For Pridedid ne&er the greateſt man adorn, 

Nor free him from God's hate,and wiſe Men's ſcorn. 

Satan for Pride, and for Ambition fell, 

With bis accurſed Crew, from Heav'n to Yell. 


On Pride's Kindred. | 

Pr: next of kin, are ſuchas do deſpiſe 
| Their Neighbours, for the Motes in their datk 
—- oy (Eyes ; 
Who firſt their own Beams ſhould remove, wes 


(learn; 
That Rule, by which they may ſuch Motes diſcern, 
And by this caution conſtantly prevent 


 Suchraſh Cenſures, that do raiſe diſcontent 


Between good Friends, who ſeldom will endure 
A blind Man's Precepts, till bimſelf he cure. 


Septemb. 
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Septemb. 3. 1693, 
Os this Day's Fra recyived. 


LOR D, 


T Did believe, but not ſuch joy conceive 
IE As _ I did thy you 
o ratifie thy mercy, and my 
By adding oft thy oly Spirit's Seal 
Upon my heart, to manifeſt thy love, 
And all my doubts and fears by faith remove, 
Which made me ſhrink from death ; but now my 
(voice 
Shall Hallelujah's ſing, and'Soul rejoice, 
To celebrate this Victory obtain'd 
O'er all my fins, by thy bleſs'd Condatt gain'd. 
How great then is my Obligation grown, 
_ wilt this day my - own, 
y adding joys.00 Joys, on grace, 
Till in glory come to ſee th bp Bice! 
now adore and worſhip thy great Name, 
With warm addreſſes from this acred flame. 
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On Adoption. 


Haye read; that he'who lives'in a conſtant, vnj- 
form Obedience 'to the Goſpel , and performs 
the Conditions required in it , departs ſincerely 
from iniquity, and ſhuts up the ways that lead Him 
into :temptation,. may. give himſelf as ſtrong' and 
comfartable anaſſurance,that he is an adopted Child 
of Gad,as if a voice from the Clouds thonld tel} hin 


ſa; and is 2 good argument for frequent Meditg- 
£300s. 


—— 
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Flow to know when our Sins are forgiven. 


]T has been asked, How a Soul tnay know when her 

Sins are forgiven? and anfwered thus : When 
the finds the fame affeftion to God, with bis that 
ſaid, I hate iniquity, and all falſe ways I utterly abboyr. 
Yet David, who ſaid ſo, did die, and ſomuſt we. 
Tho? our Souls may, by the ſame grace, become of 
the ſame temper with his, and our fins be forgiven 
too; yet we may conſider how few Men do lip 
out of this World into eternity, with a joyful hear- 
ty delight to be with God (through divine Love) 
which is the higheſt perfeCtion of an holy life ; and 
is our greateſt aſſurance to manifeſt our ſins for- 
given, when our Souls are by faith ſo fixed on God, 
as to know no joy ſo great as ſuch ſpiritual Com- 
forts do raiſe, when we deſire to be in Heaven ; 
which raught David to hate iniquity, and to abhorr 
all falſe ways; and ſo reduced him from all his ſins, 
to become a man after God's own Heart. 
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On -Reconciliation before we die. 


JF we fully conhder our ' manifold ſins, and the 

horrid Puniſhment due unto us for them, if not 
forgiven before we die, 'twill make us tremble at 
the 2 of Death. But if we do believe in 
Chriſt's plenteous Redemption, with G O D's 
immenſe Mercy to deliver us from Yell's eternal 
Torments, and exalt us unto Heaver's eternal Joy 
and Glory ; it may be juſtly ſaid, Happy is that 
Man who can obtain ſuch a Reconciliation with 
GOD before he die (as daily to delight in the 
Meditation of a ſudden Death, with inward aſlu- 
rance of his eternal Bliſs the moment he expires) 
which is the higheſt Exaltation of Joy on Earth, 
and will be the greateſt Comfort at the hour of 
Death 3 and ought to be the chief Buſineſs of all 
Men to live and dic ſo, who do march every mo- 
ment, from our Cradles, dying, towards our 
Graves. 
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On Heavevly Foy. 


W Hacer wedo on Earth, we all pretend 
Heaven is our Home, Heaven is our Journey's 


That's true Seraphick Joy, when we dofind 

Such elevated Bliſs, as fills the Mind 

With high tranſports of God's celeſtis] Throne, 
And all our meaner Objects we diſown : 

Yet ſometimes ſpoil our bleſs'd angelick reſt, . 
To rowl on Roles, whenon Thorns is beſt, : 
Vainly thinking ſome diviner Grace 

May ſmooth affliftions-witha ſmiling face z 
When ſighs and tears (if they come not too late) 
More ſurely can our heavenly Joys create. + 
When God obſeryes our Zeal to do our beſt 

To pleaſe , we ſhallaſſuredly be bleſs'd ; 

And may expect to find more Penitents 
Encircling of God's Throne, than Innocents : 
Which ſhews ſincere Repentance ſurely can, 
With a fix'd Faith, reſtore relapſed Man. 

Thus may our — warm addreſles prove 
Bright Ecſtaſtes of the divineſt Love. 

Then will our Souls from droſs becclean refin'd, 
And by our ſacred Chymilſt be calcin*d, 

Fir for a Choir of Angels to attend 

Such Saints,and ſing them to their Journey's end. 
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On taking heed of all owr Hays. 


Hefi God redures Sinners, to take heed. + | 
-- Of all their ways, in thought, in word and 
Repentance theft Will be of little: uſe, 
When «ll /bkr ations will nectt ab excuſe : 
We (hall the World ſubdue, mid ſtourly ſtand 
In full obediente'tttito God's Command. | 
And then will Death in glotivub Robes deſcend 
To guide, not fright bs, at out Jourdey's end. / 
So that if wetake heed in all var wiys, 
We hall the ' Devil defeat; arid wear the Bays: 


How 
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My dear Friend, 


Have read in. a divine Author; That if God be 
with us, he will make us ſee that he is with us 3 
and will not depart from our Gght, until he has- 
brought us never to depart out of his. Which is'a 
Leſſon of high- concern to Men in this World ; for 
Thus to enjoy God here, is to be in Heaven before 
we die. When our Souls are thus tranſported 
with a continual divine Converſation with Almigh- 
ty God, we may taſte and reliſh his celeſtial Joys 
to ſome degree, ſo as to envite us £0 value his ſþi- 
ritual. Comforts above all catnal Fruitions; - $9” 
that our great Buſineſs is to improve this Blefling 
to the higheſt reach of humane Fancy, by a daily 
praCtice of holy Meditations, to contemplate and 
obſerve how God doth infuſe this joyful enjoying 
of Him into our Souls, by the ſecret working of 
the Holy Ghoſt ; when we ſet our ſelves with zeas 
lous integrity to find him there, to converſe with 
us on this great leſſon of his immenſe Mercy, with 
our humble prayers to be enlightned from above, 
to participate of Tuch angelical Delights, as far as 
our frail Nature will admit of z which by frequent 
uſe, will bring us to ſuch an habit of holy living, 
that God will manifelt his preſence ever with us, by 
an inward Felicity - of divine Comforts, to ſuch 
an aſſurance of our EleCtion unto eternal Bliſs, as is 
ineffable to be deſcribed ; So that when we raiſe 
our T houghts with a divine Delire,to know as much 
of God as we can know, and of his being with us, he 
will add of his Grace to eglerge our GR to 
| uclr 
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ſuch. heavenly Trances in Devotion, that we ſhall 
be with him, and he with us; as we do wiſh, with 
ſuch a joy as will dread all diverting Occaſions 
that ſhall obſtruft thoſe Emanations of his holy 
Spirit working in us. BS 

And thus if we do entertain our ſelves by ſuch 
frequent addvelles to find God, he will daily meet, 
and ever dwell with us, if we unfeignedly deſire to 
dwell with him ; and will give us ſucha glimpſe of 
hiseternal Bliſs,as may fix out hearts on Heaven,and 
make us live every moment in a joyful ExpeCtati- 
on of Death's quickeſt Sunithons thither;, 4nd by 
this frequent entertainment of thy Soul with God, 
Thon, my Friend, 'wilt find ſach a communication 
with God on Earth, to be the higheſt Perfeftion of 
Piety, and a felicity much more delightful than all 
other Diverſions, which can never reach ſuch Se- 
raphick Joys, as1 wifh to thee my Friend: 


On 
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On the Fear of Death. 


| þ we fully conſider our manifold Sins, and the 
horrid Judgment due nato-us for them, it may 
well be ſaid, Happy is that Man who cat! obtain 
ſuch a Reconciliation with God before he die, as 
daily to delight in the meditation of a ſudden death, 
with inward aſſurance of his eternal Blifs the mo- 
ment that he expires. Becauſe all our dex: of the 
divine Felicities above, do ſeldom invite Men to 
welcome Death with cheerful Hearts: Our fears 
are ſo much ſtronger than our Faith, that. too tha- 
ny Men do rather think, than find they do believe 
that Chriſt's plenteous Redemption will cancel all 
their Crimes, and bring them into Heaven 4 and 
therefore dare not really rejoyce to look 0n death ; 
but ſtart back from ſuch angelick Happineſs, as he 
brings good Men to participate of, in God's eter- 
nal Glory 3 which natural infirmity of doudting, can 
only, by an illuſtrious Faith, be removed; and that 
Faith,by frequent Prayers,be obtained. Then, thus 
to live, and foto die, will make us live and die in 
great tranquility, thoughnot to reach St. Stephen's 
Faith, who ſaw Heaven open to him; yet to fo 
great a degree of divine Raptures in- Devotion, as 
to be filled with elevations of an inward afſarance of 
our Eleftion, which malt come from God, when 
the Soul is in ſuch a bleſſed Trance of celeſtial De- 
light, that is ineffable to be deſcribed. How near 
ſuch joy is to the joy we read of in Paradiſe; when 
fervent Zeal is by a lively Faith ſoraiſed, and fixed 
in God by frequent Meditations,it is a wonder that 
ſuch Men can fear to die,or doubt togo to God wirh 
cheerful Hearts, when thus invited, and thus led 
- his holy Spiric, with ſuch bright illuminations 
ſarpriziog joys, while _ divine —_— 
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-as cannot be related. When Mer's hearts are war- 
med with ſuch Seraphick high Tranſports of Love 
and Mercy from Almighty God, to give true Peni- 
tents ſome taſte of their eternal Glory ; that be- 
ing thus enlightned , they may not fear to die ; 
but rather welcome death , who comes to carry 
them to Heaven, which is the higheſt Exaltation 
of the Soul's joy, ſo to delight in God, that the 
expettation of Heaven may be more pleaſant, than 
all the momentary Fruitions of this World are, 
compared unto a bleſſed incomprehenſible Eter- 
nity, 

W hich neither Wit nor Fancy can expreſs, 

When multiplying numbers make it leſs ; 

When neither firſt nor laſt can &*er be known 

Points ſo far diſtant, yet ſo join'd in one, 

That the eternal Circle ſhews us none, 

But is a ſecret known to God alone. 

*Tis ſuch a ſacred Riddle, ſoy profound, 

That humane Wiſdom never can expound; 

But leaves us ſtill to wonder and adore, 

What will be after, and what wes before. 


On the Power of Faith. 


_— Men by Nature born to fear, and to 
avoid what may ſeem hurtful, yet that fear 
by Grace and Faith may be converted into divine 
Valour of the higheſt kind, as is evident by the 
Three Children ia the fiery Furnace, and by Darel 
in the Lion's Den; which with other the like Ex- 
amples, ſhould invite ſuch Men as truſt in Sod, 
not to fear what he only can prevent, if he thinks 
fit; and though a fearful Man cannot remove a 
Mole-hill for want of Faith, much leſs Mountains ; 
bow little Faith then have we, when the noiſe on- 
ly of Hl. News does aftright our unſetled Souls 

| with 


X UM 


XUM 


7 HO0OUG HTS. 83 


with diſmal apprehenſions of what may never hap- 
pen more than the ill event brings with it , if it 
do, untoſuch pious men as live prepar'd to bear af- 
flictions for few moments here, with fairhful, joy- 
ful Thoughts of their eternal Happineſs in Hea- 
ven. So that we ſee the Power of Faith will re- 
move the greateſt terrour, and work Miracles,when 
Men dare truſt in God, 


Lord, give me grace to live, as | do write, 
And as thy boly Spirit ſhall indite, 
To manifeſt thy mighty Mercy ſhown 


. Toſucha Reprobate as . muſt own. 


Chriſt's Doftrine to ſuffer. 
Hriſt's Do@trine is with patience to inure 
Our ſelves to ſuffer, what he did endure 

On Earth ; from that malicious, curſed Crew, 
Who ſcorn'd his Miracles, and boldly flew 
Their bleſs'd Meſſiah, who did then ſubmit 
To die, becauſe his Father did think fit, 
That we, redeemed by his precious Blood, 
Might truſt in him, who dy'd todo us good 3 
And now may lighing ſing, and weeping pray 
Our death may prove our bigheſt Holy-day, 
When we with Chriſt in Paradiſe appear, 
And ſhine amongſt thoſe bleſled Angels there. 


On the Power of Love to God. 


'J © love and fear God, is what every good Chri- 

ſtian doth own, and what moſt Men think they 
do ; but very few, | fear, do underſtand what it is 
to love and fear Him as we ought, with all our 
Heart, Soul, and Mind, above all other Objets 
whatever ; which is a Leſlon of great uſe to bring 
Mento Heaven , who know that we are dying eve- 
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ry moment that we live, and cannot wiſh more 


pleaſure here, than we ſhall fipd by ſerving God 
thus: For thoſe who can love him with all their 


Heart, and Mind, will worſhip, and adore him with - 


the ſame Zeal, and will obey, praiſe, thank, pray, 
and truſt in him with the like fervent affeCtion, in 
all their divine addreſſes, with their utmoſt endea- 
vours to be with him in Heaven; which God never 
will reject ; nor can eternal Bliſs be purchaſed at a 
lower rate of Love. | 


Thus God expoſes Heaven, toentice 

Good Men, to purchaſe at the Market-price ; 
When Love, withall its Perquikites, comply, 

To fix a bleſſed Immortality 

On ſuch exalted Souls, as take delight 

To meditate on his beatick fight. 

When their enlightned Faith does bring them there, 
CEnrich'd with love) they'll bid adieu to fear, 
And leave no arguments to juſtifie 

Sach timorous Men, as dare not think todie ; 
Though their eternal joy will then be ſuch, 

That none will have too little, or too much. 

And thoſe who truly love, will ſurely find 

Their happineſs by God is predeſfign'd, 

Who ſees the heart and thoughts of every Man, 
That loves and ſerves him to the beſt they can. 


On Faith. 


YW Hen Faith grows ſtrong, our Fancies will foar 
+» -- To ſearci the ſecrets of Eternity z (high, 
- Which to onr Souls are of ſo near concern, 
'F hat no man can a greater Leſſon Learn, - 
WNor'have a more ſerene, celeſtial Bliſs, 
Than he'll enjoy, by practiſing of this 
t fs. | Great 
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Great ſtep, which by degrees will lead him on 
To the ſacred Seat of his Adoption, : 
Where Faith *bove all the Gifts of Grace will ſhine] 
With Love in Bliſs, and Glory moſt divine. 


On God's Mercy. 


O® God from us his Glory keeps coriceal'd, 
Becauſe it would deſtroy us, if reveal'd:; 
His Eſſence wecan never underſtand ; 

"Tis well if we obey his juſt Command ; 

For God to mortal Man will never teach 
Such great Secrets; becauſe what we can reach, 
By Nature cloys, as ſooh as had or known: 

He therefore lets us live by Faith alone ; 

Still ſubjeCt ro ſo many hopes and fears,  _ 
Thar our prime Joys are damp'd by frequent tears; 
Which daily do our ſorrows multiply, 

Until death comes, to tell us we muſt die 3 

The only remedy ordain'd to cure 

All ſorts of evils that we here endure. _ 

Yet God ini mercy makes amends at laſt, 

To free us from all miſeries are paſt, 

By raiſing them to bliſs, who do their beſt 

To gain a ſhare in his eternal reſt ; 

Which belt in God's eſteem is to do all _ 

Was done by bleſs'd St. Stephen and St. Pal, 


Ox true Valour. 


FH? are they, whoin theſe latter days, _. 
Are fill'd with love,with gratitude and praiſe 
To God, whoſe joyful Souls do ever fly 

With higheſt rhoughts of their Eternity ; 

And by the aCtions of their lives declare,  _ 

T hat Faith in Chrilt, has conquer'd their deſpaix;. . ' 
For all paſt Crimes; and now with Death has hats 
Strict Friendſhip, never more to be afraid 
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Of his moſt ſick alarms, in diſguiſe, 
Nor of his quickeſt Summons by ſurprize. 
And thus the greateſt Cowards in the Land, 
For Valour may in competition ſtand, 
Withany Hero's of the former age, 

Or thoſe who now in a juſt cauſe engage, 
When Courage is a Vertue to be brave, 
And ſets a Crown on ſucha Soldier's grave. 


On Relapſed Man in Paradiſe. 


WHen Youth with ſtrength, wealth, and beauty 
(flouriſh, 

Some ſhort joys our wanton hearts may nouriſh z 

But when old age is much decrepid grown, 

Weought with ſighs and tears great Sorrows own, 

For idle hours that we bave valnly ſpent, 

Without the ſenſe of ſhame or puniſtment ; 

And if we die in that nnhappy ſtate, 

All hopes of mercy then will come too late ; 

So that if age revive, and propagate 

Paſt fins, till they do greater Crimes create, 

'Twill turn old Age's Bleſſings into hate. 

Then let no mortal man preſume to think 

He cannot ſee, when be is pleas'd to wink ; 

For no Man yet was ever ſucha Sot, 

That ge his former Crimes had ſo forgot, 

That on his Crutches thinks 'tis boldly brave, 

Loaden with Crimes to creep into the Grave. 

Much worſe than Youth, when croſs'd in his deſire, 

In a mad fit, Cares leap into the fire : 

Which (hows, that all our Ages here, ne'er can 

Retrieve the Curſes of relapſed Man ; 

Till faith m Chriſt create a brighter flame, 

Impow'ring men to have a ſurer claim X 
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To Heaven, at our bleſſed Saviour's coſt, 
Than that, which Adzm's diſobedience loſt. 
By which, we the intrinſick Treaſure find , 
Of future joys, in a Seraphick mind. 


On the Power of Faith. 


F all Men did our Chriſtian Graces underſtand, 
That like good Heraulds we might rank them 
according to their antiquity and merit, - Fairh may 
claim the higheſt dignity and place, as of juſt right, 
to be the molt fixed fonnd4tion on the bleſſed Rock 
of our Salvation, which will, unmov'd, withſtapd 
the greateſt Storms, when lofty StruCtures builc on 
Sand,are, with Wind and Rain, ſoon tumbled down. 
Andif we mind thoſe mighty Miracles of the firſt 
Ages, they all relate unto Faich., Our bleſſed Sa- 
viour alſo uſed to ſay, Whoſoever believerh in me, 
ſhall never die : (Do you believe that I can do this ? 
and then, Be it done according to your Faith) Thy 
Faith has made thee whole, The Woman with the 
bloody Iſſue, had no other application for her 
Cure but Faith. | 


Without Faith, what ſignifies our Creed ? 

And to what purpoſe did our Saviour bleed! 

if we all Doubting could from Faith divide, 
Pure Faith would then in greateſt triumph ride. 
God grant all thoſe the Power of Faith, that die 
In joyful Hopes of bleſs'd eternity ; 


' When their departing Souls will gladly own, 


By faith they riſe from Dunghills toa Throne, 
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How t6 delight in GOD. 


He Text ſays, Delight in the Lord, and he will 

give thee thy hearts deſire : And no doubt but if 
we delight in him, with che higheſt faculty of our 
Souls (above all carnal appetites) with contemplati- 
on of his glorious Eſſence and Atrributes, in frequent 
fervent Prayers, with continual Gratitude for his 
daily Mercies. To adore him as we might, we 
ſhould find ſuch a rejoycing in God, to be the moſt 
voluptuous felicity that the heart of Man is capable 
of But we mock our ſelves too often with a belief 
of this Felicity, by a careleſs ſearching ſhort in our 
own Hearts, for a clear proof of the divine Perfe- 
Ction of this —_— in Godz which every Man 
mult find in hinelf ; for no Man can correct the 
unſeen Errours of his Neighbour's heart. So that 
it mult be every Man's concern to examine his own 
Conſcience, how much he rejoyces in God, more 
than in all worldly Fruitions; and according to his 
proportion in excelling therein, his peace of Con- 
ſcience will prove the more exalred joyful Feaſt, 
and will create in himthe greateſt hope of his heart's 
promiſed deſire, and is the fureſt way to remove 
our natural Fear of Death, who only can lead us to 
glory ; which all Men ought to think on, more 
than all other affairs in this World : For if we de- 
lighr in God as we ought, 


We ſhould the clear intrinſick value find, 
When Grace enriches a delighted Mind, 
Thar truſts in God ; and by ſuch bleſs'd converſe, 
Excells all pleaſures of the Univerſe, 
Which no Man's Faith nor Fancy can conceive, 
Till that delightful praQtice gives him leave: Us 
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Then Souls enlightned by that holy fire, 

Will paſs to Paradiſe when they expire; 

An higher Bliſs canno Man's heart deſire : 
Though worldly joys may all our Senſes puns 
The Soul's joy makes them all bur a diſeaſe. 

But when God's glory in onr Souls doth ſhine, 

It ſhews thoſe holy Raptures are divine, 


Yet we ought not to think, that every petty 
pleaſing Objef that aſſaults our Senſes, doth de. 
terve the Nameof a Delight, more than little Chil- 
dren have for every new Baby they do fee. But 
when the Soul's ſupreme delight is ſo fixed on God, 
that every addreſs brings men as near to him as Souls 
can come while they are involved in Clay; yet by a 
fl?ming Zeal, and ſuch high mounting Faith, as 
doth believe that God is every-where, and Heaven 
with him, and them, are alrogether at that time 
there, Where ſnch joys may grow up to ſuch a 
divine Delight in God,as will come nezreſt unto his 
beatick fight (tho' few Men ſeek it by ſuch practice 
as we might) and therefore cannot fanſie ſuch rran- 
ſcending Bliſs on Earth , as thoſe hermetick Livers 
have, whodaily do converſe in Heaven, with great 
delight,in expectation of a quick Summons thither ; 
_ ſuch Piety may be truly called, Delighting in 
God. 


'Tis ſaid my Book does need apology, 
To beg a Pardon for tautology ; 

Which is a Crime I never underſtood, 

If the repeated matter beall gocd ; 
David's Example, as my Pattern, may 
Excuſe that Errour, and for pardon pray. 


On 
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On the Power of Divine Meditation. 


yr ſays God requires no Sacrifice, 

But Penitence and Faith ; he does deſpiſe 
The Blood of Beaſts ; We are tothank and praiſe 
His holy Name, and honour him always. 

And if we truſt him as we ought, Mankind 
Will be, by frequent Comforts, ſo refin'd, 
That we on Earth ſhall have a «daily taſte 
Of his eternal Peace, and joys at laſt. 

If David's Rules autbentick be, That God 

Had rather uſe his Mercy than his Rod, 

And proffers Heaven at ſo cheap a rate, 
T'invite us to become regenerate. 

What labour leſs can mortal Men invent, 

To gain God's favour, and 'ſcape his paniſhment ! 
If thus our Duty may his Favour claim, 

All Men will truſt and honour his great Name. 

Such Ecſtaſies in Meditation will 
Men's heads with glorious heavenly Viſions fill ; 
And by degrees our Souls with joys advance, 
To think that we are there in ſuch a trance; 

And find that ſuch enlightning Zeal as this, 
Is emanation for aur future Bliſs. 


A Dream of Heaven. 


T Hough Sleep Death's Image be, | have been now, 
I know not where, convey'd I know not how ! 

Where ſomething did appear ſo dazling bright, 

I could not ſee its Glory, for the Light. 

My Soul ſupriz'd with Wonder; and amaze, 

Methonght I pray'd, and did forbear to gaze : 

Frighted and pleaſed at what Llik'd, ad fear'd, 


I found it was a Dream of Heayen appear'd ; 
| Which 
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Which waking fled ; but did my Fancy fill 
With bleſſed /deas, which abide there ſtil] 
With ſuch tranſporting joy, that I can weep 
To think of what I had, and could not keep. 


On a Dream of Hell. 


Gt not, my Soul, *tis but a Dream,to ſhow 
The diſmal Terrors of eternal Woe, 

Which unrepenting Sinners feel below - 

Where Satan with his curſed Crue do dwell, 

For their Ambition tumbled down to Hell ; 

While we rejoice on the Divine Preſence 

Of our exalted Bliſs, by Penitence. 

Thoſe fiery Streams, we ſeem to ſee, 

May give us joy to find that we are free 

From that ſad Doom, where Torments never ceaſe, 
But rather to Eternity increaſe: 

While our Converſion doth aloud proclaim, 

What mighty Honour due to God's great Name ; 
Who will, in Mercy, ſave a Reprobarte, 

If his Repentance do not come too late ? 


On Death. 


*Tls very ſtrange theWorld ſhould ſtill comply, 
T To think that Deathis ſent to make us Gy 

By leading us to Immortality : 

And the ſame moment does our ſonls convoy 

From worldly ſlavery to eternal joy. 

So that we ought to find ſome other Name 

For God's great Meſſenger, that bears our blame Þ 

Alone , tho* Life and Deathare both the ſame 

Moment our eternal Lot, to end this ſtrife, 

We may treat Death as our firſt ſtepto Life : 

No terror find by our remove from hence, 

When all our Happinels proceeds from thence. 
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The PosTrscripr, 


JF Heaven be. what weread, or hear and ſee, or do 

believe to be the glorious Habiration of the more 
glorious Trinity, that we pretend to love, to obey, 
totruſt, worſhip and adore, as one united God, who 
has created Heaven and Earth, the Sea, and all there- 
in; and from whom we do expect eternal happineſs, 
when our Souls expire. How can we ruftike this 
Creed, if in our aftions we daily do tranſgreſs 
what we ſodaily do profeſs, as if our preſent mo- 
ments did afford us more concern, to pamper fa- 
ding Fleſh for being Worms meat in the Grave, 
above the nouriſhing of | our Souls with heavenly 
Manna, to endure unto eternity. 

If this be Goſpel-Truth (as I think it is) I cans 
not chiie but wiſh and pray, that my Retire- 
ment may produce the like EffeQts in others , by 
reading what | write, to obtain the high Felicity 
I privately enjoy,tranſcending all the gliſtring Vani- 
ties that | have ſeen, and too largely ſharedin z bur 
now know no Felicity in this World,to be compar'd 
unto the Joy of living ever ready to go;out of ir, 
which is not ſo caſily done, as ſaid, though we en- 
deavour all we can. 


Now, Reader, I have nothing elſe to ſay; 

But thee Grace to meditate and pray, 

Which will high joys create, and teach thee why 
True Piety will never mu to aye, [ 
When arm'd with ſwmch Divine Philcſophy. 
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On our cold deſire to go to Heavens 


WE ſeem to prize the other World 'boye this3 
But fear to go to that undoubted Bliſs. - ' 

. We find few Men, who would with Enoch fly, 
From hence to Heaven, (that dare ſoar ſo high !) 
Or with Ekjeh, would take like delight, 

To mount his Fiery Chariot, in his flight. 

Our Faith, for ſuch Celeſtial Joy, comes ſhort” ,, 
Of our Fruitions here ; where our Support 

Is what we [ce, -and what we underſtand ; 
Which we preferr, before God's beſt command, 
Tho? Reaſon, and Religion, both agree 

To bring us to a Bleſgd Eternity ; 

In the ſame moment, we are rais'd from hence, 
Through Faith, by God's Divineſt Influence z 
Which only can Immortal Life Create 

By Death, deſtroying this our Mortal Fate. 

So that, till we with God's Decree comply, 
We do not truly Live, until we Dye. 
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Toa Friend in a fit of the Gout. 


Welcome thy pain, my Friend; this Gout is ſent 
In Mercy to fore-warn, and to prevent 

Thy Sluttonies, and Epicurean Crimes, 

Which wexe unpraCtis'd in our Fathers times. 

This is the effeCt of ſtrong Falernian Wine, 

And pride, to waſh thy Feet in Muſcadine ; 

By us Muſhrooms ſtew'd with Ambergreece, 

And the fat Livers of the Jews fed Geeſe, 

With Peacocks Eggs in gravy, to Upport 

Thy Luxuries, and now thou'rt puniſh'd for't. 


On the Fear of Death. 


I ſtrange, that all Mankind ſhould be afraid 
To Die! nor any arguments perſwade 
Wiſe Men, from the terror of a Name ; 
' Death is God's Meſſenger, and we to blame, 
To antedate his Arrant, with ſuch fear, 
As doubts to go with Him, we know not where 
Tho' Death's power, only can our Souls convey 
To Heaven; if we God's Holy Laws Obey. 
But we Rill ſtruggle with undaunted ſtrife 
To keep our dying Bodies, from true Life. 
For want of Faith, leſt Death ſhould by miſtake 
Lead our ſad Souls to the Infernal Lake; 
When fuch groſs miſdoubting Grace, only can 
Force Death to fright a misbelieving Man ; 
Which ſhews the Glory of our future State, 
Is left to our own Option ; not to Fate. 
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Os true Devotion. 


WW Hen true Deyotion is our chief delight, 
We may preſume,”*tis pleaſing in God's ſight, 
And to our Souls; will ſacred Bliſs reveal, 
To fix and to eternalize our Zeal ; 
And while we live, our bleſſed thoughts direkt, 
To the Seraphick Joys of God's Eleft. 
And will by our Adoption when wedye, 
Declare the glory of that dignity. 


On God*s wondrous Works. 


WW Hen weconfider God's Word and Deed, 
And fee the produtts of the ſmalleſt Seed, 
It doth our wonder greatly antedate 
With joy, and in our hearts fixt Faith create, 
It doth al) doubtful thoughts, with truth.confyte, 
Whea fancy guides aur Fingers on the Lute, 
But yet theſe petty argyments of ſence, 
Muſt all ſubmit to God's Omnipotence, 
In wonders of a higher nature ſhown ! 
Which all the Chriſtian Warld admires, and own, 


But know not how the boyſtrous Sea or Land 

Do ſteady ſtand ; (by God's Supreme Command.) 
Who has the Sun apd Moon ſo firmly ſet, 

With Stars, in their fixt Spheres, that no Man yet, 
Can by his Induſtry or Art declare, 

How high or what circumference they ate; 

And yet the Seat of God's Celeſtial Bliſs, 

Is ſtill to be admir'd ! above all this 

Where God himſelf, Inthron'd is pleas to dwell, 
Which muſt in Glory, all the reſt excell. 
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Tho' theſe be wonders of a large extent, 

There be ſome of much more wonderment / 
[That God ſhould all Offences here forgive, 

And grant ns daily comforts while we live. 

By our Souls waſhing in the Crimſon Flood, 

Of our Bleſs'd Saviours Sacramental Blood, 

By which he does our Claim to Heaven advance, 
When we approach in a Seraphick T rance 
And own his Mercies with intire delight, 

'To glory in his bright Beatick fight. 


The more we think, the more we wonder ! and 
The leſs of Miracles we underſtand ; 

Why the ſame Earth, ſhould ev'ry year produce 
Such various Fruits and Herbs, for humane uſe ; 
If Faith and Gratitude did not combine, 

To think ſach Meditations are Divine. 

When God with ſecret Bliſs, ſuch joys imparts 
As does create true Zeal in pious hearts ; 

And doth their Sous, with flaming Love invite 
To Paradiſe ; ineffable to write z 

Unleis his Holy Spirit ſhould indite. 


To my Old Sick Friend. 


M* good Old Friend, why ſo ſad ? does thy 
Age decline ſo faſt ? that the 7dea of thy 
Grave frights thee: with fear to die. Are we not 
all dying? and none knows who ſhall go next, 
nor how ſoon be gone ; if this occaſion thy diſmay, 
I will reach thee an Antidote that will diſpell the 
Poyſon of that Serpent's bite, and turn that univer- 
fal curſe of Death, into a State of Bliſs ; if thou 
can'ſt raiſe-thy dejeCted Spirit to a quick ſenſe of 
Maring the Eternal Joys of Heaven, with thoſe de- 
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parted Saints, who by Faith, Prayer, and Peni- 
tence, are now exalted thither. _ 

Let thy melancholy Meditations and Prepara- 
tions for the Grave, be changed from a Gaol deli- 
very; into a conſtant, chearful, zealous Conyerſa+ 
tion, in thy Divine Retirements, with God the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghoſt ; by a total 
Reſignation of thy Soul, and all thy concerns unto 
them 3 and think with pleaſure how near thou art 
arrived to thy Journeys end, to be with them in 
Paradiſe. Then ſuch Celeſtial Thoughts will be 
thy moſt pleaſant entertainment, and ſurely meet 
with ſurpriſing joy from Faith in Chriſt's plenteous 
Redemption z which will beget a bearty, ſpeedy 
welcome unto Death's arrival, who comes to con- 
duCt thee to Eternal Bliſs z and thou wilt alſo find, 
that every devout ſtep towards this felicity of thy 
approaching Salvation ; will make thy heart dance 
with a Saint-like delight, to baffle the terrors of 
the Grave z with a ſerene proſpect of thy Eternal 
Happineſs at hand z and ſo make thy laſt hours full 
of Angelical tranſporting joy to be with God, the 
moment thy Soul expires; fix thy heart thus, and 
all ſad Thoughts will vaniſh, when a fincere Faith 
becomes predominant. | 


Thy Heart by praCtice, will delight in this 
Divine Elixir of Eternal Bliſs. | 
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| On vain Projetiors. 


O mortal Man can limit or reftrain, 

The bonndleſs fanſies of another's brain; 
But may ſuch Fetters on his own Thoughts lay, 
As will keep'them from wandring much aſtray 1 
But carraly, Men add wings to try, 

Haw high their yain ambitious Hearts can fly, 
Until like /carw, their waxen Wings 

Do melt, and all ther hopes to ruin brings. 
But when our Souls do with Angellick Love 
Soar high; they will Celefal joys improve 

To flaming Zeal, and raiſe our hearts fo high; 
As will diſcern our Immortality. Fs 


To my Rich Friend become Poor. 


Tel me, Old Friend, and ſpeak the truth, 
If twenty Diſhes in thy Youth, wy 
Did then more pleaſe, and gratifie' 
Thy Stomach with that Glattony, 
Which did Diſeaſes daily breed z * 
Till now thou doſt on one Diſh feed. 
Tell me if now thy conſtant health 
Gives not more joys than thy Joſt Wealth 
Aﬀorded ; by thy vaſt exceſs, 
In frequent Treats and Wantonneſs ; 
++ Which made anoiſe, more thancontent, 
" For all thy charge and time miſpent. 
hen to the Poor, half that expence, 
ould have procur'd God's Providence ; 
And ſav'd the loſs of thy Eſtate, 
Which thou haft thought upon toa late; 
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Tho? now thou doſt aloud profeſs, 
Thy Poverty proves Blelſedneſs. 


On Tujuſtice: 


| Charity to Men, be God's Command ? 
Juſtice, muſt in much bigher favor ſtand ; 

If neither can iti wicked Men find place; 

They Su God's Anger, and deſpiſe his Grace. 
Bu theſe are petty Crimes, when Avarice 
Doth harden for gold ; and Souls intice, 
To fell Salvagion at fo cheap a Rate; 

Snch villanous intentions aggravate; 

When a deſign'd premeditated cheat, 

With a bold-fac'd fraud, ſhall juſt Right defeat, 
And a falſe Cauſe by power ſhall juſtifie; 

Hell only can reward ſuch Infamy ; 

For God with indignation does declare, 

He will Poor Men's Oppreſlors never ſpare. 


Againſt Momentary Toys. 


OW let my Friend, from ſighs and ſorrow ceaſe, 

N For Crimes repented ; let thy joy increaſe; 

or thy ſerene aſſuratce, lately gain'd, 
Of pardon, by thy Saviour's Blood obtain'd ; 
Let thoughts of thy Eternal Glory riſe, 
And ſcorn all Earthly Bawbles that ſurpriſe 
Unſteady Souls; with preſent fadim Toyes 
That cloud the brighter Beams of Heav'nly joys. 
And boldly do thoſe gliſt'ring bubbles try, 
In hope they'll laſt unto Eternity. 
Who raiſe their idle fancies, by their wit, 
To prattiſe Atheiſm, rather than ſubmis 


To 
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To part with preſent Moments of delight, 
To [——_— Heav'n, with God's Beatick z 
Who with his known Decrees, will not comply, 
But think to live, till they are pleas'd to dye. 
Tho of ſuch Men, it may be truly ſaid, 

They are that moment, both alive and dee. 


z 
The Terror of Death, by Death is cured. * 


F* Death were not for Sin from Heaven ſent "vo 
It could not be eſteem'd a puniſhment ; | 
To be deliver'd from our daily w 


While 'twixt our Roſes, Thornz,and hiſtles grow, 


So that our care ſhould be, to weed our hearts 
From foul excreſcents, by ſuch holy Arts, 

As will that fatal ſting of Sin deſtroy, 

And ſo convert our ſorrows into joy 3 - 
When we the Pangs of ſuch a Death endure, 
As doth produce both Puniſhment, and Cure, 


To my Old Friend on his Birth-day. 


Y Friend, thou doſt well -to celebrate thy 
Birth-day, as a vaw'd Sacrifice to God'; 
becauſe he did reſerve the firſt born to himſelf of 
Living Creatures, and thou art one; But let not 
thy Altar be adorn'd with a ſuperfluous Treat, with 
<o00 many flagons of rich Wine,and Tables throng'd 
with Wealthy Gueſts, as if it werea Bacchanalian 
Feaſt: But ſuch a moderate Meal for thy own Ser- 
vants, with ſome Poor Neighbours, that may ſo. 
berly rejoyce to ſee a New Year begin, with a pro- 
pitious profpett of thy inſuing happineſs 3 and 
pray 
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ww” £5, 99 A ho. 


XUM 


Ny 


> 4 \D'D\E'N'D 4. 'TaI 

pray thy Picty yep, hor Shine round about 

thy Habitation Derg/hn oor hy. mew n—_——_— 
pres ar je ar eflJevor 75 


vvaT yo Ts 


| Death is the Beggs Vigheſt ian; | 


_ whe fainr Felicity, Ka. nai 
in all the ns BE and þ 
of this World, renee a- joyful inward c 
of his-Salvation 3: whea the: [gext OD 
gry Neighbour,”:or a» Tytanc: Prince, tys 
days: Or Sickneſs by tormenting pains turn all 
his joy into ſorrow while he lives ; with deſpairing 
terrors worſe thits all, - the-2pproach of Death; 
ep - pious lng 70; will die tranſported 

of! his higheſt Hbliday, =o 
= 3 mee oy PR udp = 
narc 


And therefore. may dwediend eruly Gd, 
Doth Gottls wee of the ſame fne Subitance made, 


of 


..To my merry ved 


HY now. ſo joyful. my good Eriend ? has thy 
Princes {miles this . lorting added; new, fea- 
thers to'thy Heart ? thatamakes- ic fly;{o bigh [, His 
frowns to morrow may £curn thoſe gay feathers in- 
to Lead ; tho* thou. deſerve: nat incl a change : 
Conlider .nowe ſuch frequent ſad Fats, 28 do befal 
the craftieſt Men, that only -tyuſt in morcal acci- 
dents for their ſupport in Princes favpurs,; 0d 
raiſe thy Souls delight: in Service of: 1:2: Kjog of 


Kings, "whoſe favours _ efidure v.10 + 
4 Love 


XLjh 


[L602 FAD DREN'D 4. 
oe 33a chen thy 
Prinee'froury will ave iaſurefbardacion t6 
fiſt on, with higher joys than any Sy Fry 
__ b _ or way —_ can diſturb thy Peace, 
Goren cience. is ſo cen- 
> and fo Frere of tio Man cart ima- 
— the conſtant ky, bp a tri pious Life, 
MOREY but be:'thav is'fo reconciled 
ts h £0 God, as 'chearfully: i part 
"all 6p Bbbbles of this World,” te _ 
Big Hexn, which ought tb be the 
ho retengs ewearrr TI 
bo (12113 ere 900103 y 
{$14 &qD>d (1; 
(16 1,.Ox thecfear o Death, 
by $3 3« —_ 61! 2ib iliw e183 T 
"4OiMNh by catavd Botn to fearjtr- Did: 
2 {| May ftiilaaoynt ics gpreatimifeoy, v! 
When Piety and Prayer can't prevail, 
To change the pow'r of that ſevere Intail 
Tho' all buy Hearts, ath Souls do-ſtilicagree; 
Toframe aur Midds:th:God's moft bieſy'd Decree; 
Becauſe no other means, (like that the beſt ) 
To bring Mankind go his Eternal Reſt. 
Yet our weak Faith eakhbthe'eredic gain, 
By He Heavenly | joys, and glory to obtain, 
; e and a-Yalourifo Divine, 
Ki athvr: —_ ie wittr joy, *tikan £6 repine: 

0 Patt with'fadingptebiires ; that no Age 
Catifor one moments'certaintime engages. 
"They-ſhall' abide;' nor:can-find any cure, | 
That Men on Earth; forigrer ſhall eudure-/ 

How 2 ſhamwand folly;then; 'thiÞwe 

Should fear to go; where we deſre to bet 1:19! 
--And-To preferr our: thiſeries on Earthy yi 
| (delnee ble&' EniPgibrinns chearfol Qleath 3; Jn 
| That 
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| wHo will the Art of meditation 
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That will in gratitude the ſareſt way, 
Our Souls to God in Paradiſe comer? 
When Faith, with ſuch a Zeal ſhall fo comply, | 
"Twill ſhew a Godly Gallantry to Die. 


Ou the Art of Meditation. 


Muſt make each Paragraph bs ht 
For ſome few moments to conlider on, 
Leſt reading more create confuſion ; 
And unavoidably diſturb the Brain, 
With more zt once, than what it can retain; 
When Piety by Art is thus refin'd, 
It will rejoyce the heart, iorich the mind 
With ſacred Thoughts ; beyond all Earthly care; 
Till fleſh be turn'd into Angelick Air. 


All Men ſhould live as ever in God's 

And make Devotion ey 1 

And then obſerve, how God does Grace return, 
To make Seraphick Joy the brighter burn. 


FIN1IS. 


